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His Play being too long to be conventently Aft= 
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| Enter Barnardo and Franciſco, two Sentinels, rs 


| 
. 
Bar. Ho's there ? "ul 
3-28 Nay anſwer me, ſtand and unfold your | 
elf. 

_ Bar. Lang live the King, 
5 Fran. Barnardd.?. : | 
- . Bar, He:- | | 
Fran, You come moſt carefully upon your hour. | 4 
Bar, "Tis now ſtruck twelve: ger theety bed, Fravcſes, 1 
Fran. For this relief much thanks, *tis bitter Cold, 
/0) And I am ſick at heart, - Ls ol 
Bar. Have you had et guard? . | 
Fran. Not a Mouſe ſtirring. on, ted 
Bar. Well, anod night: oe | 
Vo A a nes a nhs was 
'o rv. my | 
wee” >= and Marcellus. || | 
. Fran, 1 think I hear them. Stand ho : who is there ? | 
| 


Hora. Friends to this ground. | 

$f And Liegemen to the Dane. | FE "Its 
an, Good night. 

|} Mar/O farewell honeſt Souldiers; who ha revicred yoo? : 
3% Fran. Fong Lan eat $03 23 en ſebs, 
4. 13.0? 
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> ar. Saf nine Frets there 
» Hors. A piece of him. 
'»Y Bar. Welco me Horatio, etal? ay Advts.” 


| Fog Wh Mo epeRs ; apear'd agaig to night-?:. 
M pon gr Hordio 


And will not le og ob cake bo of ew” 


. 5—Touching this leaded fete mice een of us 
- © Therefore I have entreated him pe £ 
| With us to watch the minutes of this [night;,.. 


| | : ae i aptin Dh apparitidy give, þ: 
b* Fo | E may a our eyes, gnd-ſpegk to Rs 
3} © pters. ZI millotappeac: nt ns 
f RY 4) . Sil Yawnewyhile, '#- b. as! 
rs And let us once: again aſlail'your-cars 
| That arc fortified againſt 4c, Aha. 
What we have two nights ſee 


NE y 7 od Well, let's {ets down, ' 
And let us car Barnar of-this. 


ni 
wha yond ſame Si $ weſtward from the Pots. | p 
- Had-made his courſe-to- that part of heaven; * | 
{SJ * Where now it burns,; 5 and my felf, 
4? The. bell then beating One. _ 
Enter Gboſt. 


[ Mar. Peace, break thee off, look where it comes again; 9 
Bar. In the.ſame figure, like the King that's dead. A 
X Br r. Thou art a Scholar. ſpeak to it Horatio | 

ing 


| 5! ol like, it ſtartles mewith fear and oder, CEN \ 
Fx. _N A Few Speak to it,” mpg? | 


fe ould te ſpoke to. | 
Hora. What-art thou this time of | ' 'C 
b, yt - Together with that fale ma Lyn night, | 
Bs LEY —_—_—  Y - 
metnmes marc (= AY Carr 437 " | 
£8. Mar. It is offended | 0-54 
_ Bar. Bake cn at | 


«345 > 


 _ 


X WS” With martial ſtalk hath he-go 


4 So el) ws gs 
$ : on fhip.wrights, whoſe task 


$4 Does not - fenbargy by 4 rt 
What t be tow 
_ PT 


| & joynt labour 00 | 
XK « Wor cd cn inform me? : - | | 


Hora. That 
"by « At leaſt the === 
Whoſe image even 
Was, as you know, b 
« Thereto prickt bn by 
- Dar'd to the combate ; which our valiant Hamlet, " 
” #5" For (@ this fide of our known world. efteen'd him) 
Did flay this Fortinbraſs who by a ſeaPd compa, - 
- Well ratified by Lay and Heraldry s | ns + EN 
Did forfeit (wich his;life) alrtheſs| his lands; >, Fiore 
« Which hs avg = to ME Conquerour: 
e# © Againſt the which-amoity competent - 
h / @ Was gaged by our King which had returned 
& To the 4nheritance of Fortinbraſs 
** Had he been vanquiſhet: as by 
.. * And carriage of 
ef 5: to nl 5 
& unimprove m 
Hath in the skirts of Norway\here and there 
Sharkt-up a liſt of lawleſs Refolutes, | 
- 4 For food and diet to ſome Enterpriſe 
2 _** That hath a ſtomack in*t, whictris no other 
<< As it doth well appear unto! our State, - | 
< But to recover of us by you. _—_ 
* And Terms-com atory, thoſg foreſaid lands; Ate ”— F00 caſo ec 
© « 59 by his Father loſt: ""JZ and this 1 take it | 
tS: Is the main motive of our preparations, SR Ee | 
SA © The | 
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". ſame compatt, * 
kr, ou Fortinbyafs. 
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behold! lo where it cones: 
Je c it though i laſt me: 8 i 
ty ak Prowesy ego yrs voice, 
' Hpdkto me: there be any good thing to be done, 
Vs OI 0000 05, 9% Braceio me, , 
to me. 

If thou art privy to thy Countries 

Y hrs, happily foreknowing. may avoid; 

Q 


We Or if thou haſt aphoorded in thy life 

Extorted treaſure in _ womb of 
b-- ' For which they {ay y rits oft, walk in death, . CThitChok crows: 
bu -” | Speak of it,. ſtay and ; ſtop it Marcellus. y 

; X, Mar, Shall I j[ with my Partiſan? _ 


ny 


© Hor, Do, if it will not ſtand. 
Bar. *Tis boos. 
.” Her, "Tis here. | | | 
an: *Tis gone. | CExit Gboſe. 
We do it-wron + ng ſo majeſtixal, _- _ | 
© offer it the ſhew of violence : | | | l { f 
| / 


it 155 
1 


= as the air, invulnerable, - hn. 
ur vain blows malicious mockery | A 
Bo. It-was about to ſpeak — Cock crew, . n 
| . And then it ſtarted like a guilty: thing. | | | 
hs a fearfol ſummons x; I have heard; 
Cock, that is tl.e trampet-to-the morn; | 
Nan with his lofty anJ ſhrill ſounding throat - | | | | 
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" Had: Par Dainat. 


As Ambrite Gol of Day ; and at his wi 
Whether i Sea or Fire, in Eerther Alr 


fl, To his confine; SC 
i made probation. 


| * This Bird of dawning ſingerth all night long, - 
| | Es they ſay, no Spirit dares ſtir a 
| Night are weſo then oo Planes fir 
| = 0 Ft wn. itc er to charm; | 2 
/5" *® $0 hallowed and ſo gracious is that. Time. 4: 2/5: 
'—” *®* Hoy. So have I heard, and'do'in believe it: 
But look, the. Morn in ruſſet Mantle 
Walks o're the Dew of yon high Eaſtern Hill : 
, | Break we our Watch up, re fem my Advice, 


/1/ Letus impart what we have to Nighr 
| nto young Hamlet ; 
* This comp dumb to us will Meat to him, : 


0% af a cenſegt we ſhall-a t him with it, AC 
H- oy in our Loves, fitting our - Duty ? 
: 'v. ym Let's do, [ pray; and I this Morning know © 
ANT we ſhall find him moſt convenient.” [Exeunt. 


-—iþ ” Flowriſh. Enter Claudius King of Denmark, e Queen, Council, 
'S: b - as Polonins, and bis Son Laertes; cum alnis. . 


8] King. Though yet of Hamlet our dear Brother” $ Death 
The Memory be green, and that it us beftred 
\To bear our Hearts in Grief, and our whole Kingdom 
6.0 To be contracted in one Brow of Woe: 
Yet ſo far hath Diſcretion fought with Nature, 
That we with wiſeft ſorrow think on him, 
Together with remembrance of our ſelves : 
Therefore our ſometime Siſter, now our Qieen, 
TW] mperial Jointreſs.to this warlike State, 


Have we as *twere with a defeated Joy, } Fr 4 4 
<* With an auſpicious and a dropping Eye, #4: E'J*; FLEE” | 
« With Mirth in Funeral; and with Dirge in Marriage, FA. 


© n equal Scale, weighing Delight and Dole, 
Taken.to Wife, nor have we herein bard 
1 Your better Wiſtoms, which have freely gone 
With this Afﬀair along (for all our thanks) - 
1} «* Now follows that you know young Fortmbras, 
{* Holding” a wzak ſuppoſal of our: Worth, . 
4. - Or thinking by our late dear Brother's Does” 
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Fe 3 ar Af fron | 


&* Colleagued with this dreatn of 
-* He hath not fail'd to peſger us 


his ;ad 
with 
pg a. rting the ſurrender of thoſe Lands 
by his Father, with all-bands of Law, 
« To our moſt valiant Brother. So. much for him; 


0% 


& Now for our ſelf, and for this timeof meeting, -. 
« Thus much the buſineſs i is,-we have here, writ  - 
/* To Norway, Uncle of young Fortinbraſs, 
\ Who, impotent and bed-ri py odor 
© Of this his Nephews purpoſe, to 

| © His further Gate kierein, ia that the 
/ © The Liſts, and full Provottions are all us 4 
7 -< OWb of his Subjets : And we ng, diſpatch 
S-You-good Cornelius, and you Yoltemand, 
5.6 Ambaſſadors to old Norway, W5. #, 
<« \WFT RAVE no further perſonal Power 
"'X X Of Treaty vith the King, more than the ſcope 
e dilated Articles allow. _. - 

| ors Farewell, and let your haſte commend your duty, 
F |-L « Cor. Vo. In that ard all things will we ſhew our duty. - 

1/ - *< Xing. We doubt it nothing: heartily farewel. 

Laertes, what's the hews with you? ; 
4 BY ou told ns of ſome ſuit, what Wt Laertes ? 
13® You cannot ſpeak of reaſon tothe Dane, 
: 4 *< And loſe your voice ; what wonld'ſt thou beg Zaeytes ? 
- .-<« That ſhall not be my offer, not thy asking, 
-<. The thead is not more native to the heart, 

| . * The hand more inſtrumeatal to the mouth, 
| v5 — Than is the Throne of Denmark, to. thy Father.: 
| os — wp gr thou have Lazrtes ? 


X Your maybe. 5 hers to returnto France, 


From whence though willingly I came-to Denmark, 

| 1;2-To ſhew.my duty in your Coronation ; 
| © {Yet now, I muſt conteſs, that duty done, 
A "My thoughts and wiſhes bend again toward. France, 
S -<« And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 
| King. Have you your fathet*s leave? what ſays Polonius ? 
| 1, 143Polo. He hath; my Lord, wrung from me my flow leave, 
| By labourſome petition; ; and at In. ---:-* 
| - Upon his will 1 feaPd my hard conſent. 
»« I do beſeech you Sire him leave to £0. 
[- King. Take thy fair hour Zaertes, time be-thine, 
| a> "And ty. beſt graces; ſpend;it at thy will. 

But now my couſin Hamlet, and, my- fon; 

<> Ham. A little more thaykin, and leſs: chan Kind. - 
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1 * Prince of  Deninait. 


t the clouds hc ap VO 
Mw arts blog in the Sup.” - 
"Queen t r off, 

3 And Conan att mit ie, 
Do not for ever with thy vailed lids 
_ Seek for thy noble father in the duſt : . 
Thou know?'It *tis common-all that live muſt die, 


Pafſing through Nature toEterni : 
260 am. &Madam, it is commit | -C 


Why ſeems i it ſo particular with WAS Tom 


Ham. Seems, Madam MER By I por noe © | 
i572 rt ming eta eh 
< Nor cuſto TV Tnres Of na H {\ 


F. « Nor windy-ſuſpiration of fore ] breath, 
« No, nor the fruitful river-in the eye, 
bo aur qe meg om 
E og WI 2 Sy griets 
lr That can denote me rs, rep ſhggaaf gr 
« For-they are aftions that a =" coal : 
Bot 1 have that within which 
Theſe but the trappings and of woe. 
. 14 King, 'Tis ſweet and-commendable in your nature 
© Fo give theſe mourning duties to father. 
Biit you muſt know-your father loſt a father; 
That father loſt, loſt bis, and the farvivcr bound 
In filial-obligation for-ſome term A 
\$9-To do obſequious ſorrow z-but to perſevere - Pa 
” An obſtinate condolement, aursexpes WG : > 
” An impious ſtubbornneſs, *tis grief, 
TIF ſhews a will moſt incorre& to heaven, 
&« A heart unfortifi gx.miad im patient, 
aJ5<An underſtanding ſimple and unſchool 
* For what we know mult be, and is as common: 
—* As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſeafe, 
* Why. ſhould we in. our peeviſh oppolition 
* Take it-to heart ? fie, tis a fault to heaven, 
\.5 \Þ=A fault againſt the dead, a fault to 
| «* To reaſon moſt abſurd, w .common " FOE 
« 1s death, of achers pag ill hath cried | . 
_ *From'the firſt Coa he that died to day, . 
.* This muſt be fo ;/we pray.you throw to earth 
5 re evailing woe, and Ger) +. "ug 
"As of a wor note | 
Jas of ater aud thn Sr N, x 
« And with no leſs nobility of love - 
oz  SThan that which deareſt bears his fon + 
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Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 9 
1, But broak my heart, for I'muſt hold my tongue. > 
'} Enter Horatio, Marcellus, and Barnardo. "2 
Hor. Hail to your Lordſhip. = s 
. Ham, 1 am glad to ſee you well; Horatio, or I forget my ſel XX £4 
3yv Hora. The fame, my Lord, and your poor ſerfant ever. Wa 
. Ham, 'Sir,' my good Friend, P'le change that name with you; | 1 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ? 
Aarcellus. 
Mar. My good Lord. 


4 GB Ham. 1 am very glad to ſee you (good even Sir.) 1 
& 


_- 


wy 


* But ng ons you from 4 ittenberg 2? te; os / bn ih 


x Hora! A truant diſpoſition, my good Lord./-5-/ SHRIC 
Ham. 1 would not hear your enemy fay ſo, — . . e & " me Bong 
Nor ſhall you ts my ear that violence, , £1 
<4; To be witneſs of your own report K /4>4/ 
$60 on ATAiniTEyoor Telf ; I know you are no truant; WE 
But what is your affair in Elſenour ? es IE 
v Weel teach you bers to drink e're you depart. C » @uphyh. 
f Hora. My Lord, 1 came to ſee your Father's Funeral, SOLE” 
3 Ham.. 1 pretheedo not mock me, fellow ſtudent. hi <1: Go 
4A, Ithink it w y Mother's Wedding. Jr 
X \ - Hor. Indeed? tny Lord, it follow'd hard upon. et 


Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio; the Funeral bak'd meats 
| Did coldly furniſh forth the Marriage tables. | 
44/7 Would I had met my deareſt Foe in heaven SP 
-- . Fre L had ſeen that day, Horatio. £7 PA / 4 »86/ 
My Father, methinks I ſee my Father. bs 
Hora,, Where, my Lord ? 
Ham®1n my minds Eye, Horatzo. ' 
{/ /\" Hora. 1 ſaw him once, he was a goodly King, 
Ham. He was/4 man,-take him tor all in all, 
I ſhall not look upon his like again. 
Hora. My Lord, I think I ſaw him yeſternight, 
Ham. Saw who ? 
33% riora. My Lord, the King your Father, _/, 426) 
'F" : Ham. The King my Father! . AC " 
£*.a... x Hvra, Detex.your admiration but a while "4 ty T0 a Ha 
| -” With an attentive ear, till I may deliver, Wat þ 33 | 
\ Upon the witneſs of theſe Gentlemen, #54 5D . fa 414i, 
75 This wender to you. * <4 2 C/ Po ot © i miakutdil 
lr6)8k Ham, Pray.let me hear. "xy —- 
Hor. Two nights together had theſe Gentlemen, 
. Marcellus and Bdrnardo, on theit watch, © & 7, 7 
* In the dead vaſt and middle of the night * # C, £0 ES. 
0-Been thus encoMter'd: a figure like your rather, 
{7B And armed exactly, C2z:4-2e," 
F nd ore then, and with folemn march 
CG . G6e; 


: 19 pw he Tr Tragedy of « 
243 -Goc: ſlow and my oy them : thrice he walkt Is 
By their PRpre and fear wg Eyes 


£4, Within this truncheons length, whilſt they diſtilld. | ' 
£-U” "Almoſt to gelly with their fear l 74). 


> di T - pits Do o Is to-me (<4 , s 
#$L/Chey did impar readiul ſecreſ: <_————\6 4 


t 408- AW here as they had delivered, both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, * 
The apparition comes :- *1 know your father, nCe.. Samgt 
AX * Theſe hands are not more like. | | a 
Ham, But where was this? 
, . ar. My Lord upon the platform where we watcht. 
i” Ham. Did you not ſpeakto it ? 
Hor, My Lord, L&4id, 
But anſwer made it none : yet once methought 
b It lifted up its head, and did addreſs 
bs It ſelf to motion wy it would ſpeak; 
7 _But even then. th& morning Cock crew loud, 
And at the ſound it ſhrunk in haſte away, * 
And vaniſht from our ſight. 
Ham. "Tis very ſtrange. 
* - Hor. es ie ak = honour'd Lord, *tis true; 
And we did think it then our duty | 
Wir let you know,jit A of [8] d/ : 
2 4.6) Ham. Indeed irs but this troubles me, -| - 
Se 6" 1114 you the witchto night ? 
All. We do, my Lord. 
Ham. Arm'd, ſay you ? | 
All. Arni'd, my Lord. wo | 
' Ham, From top to-toe ? | 
All. From head to foot. 
j +. Ham, Thien ſaw you not his face ? 
” Hora, O yes, my Lord, he wore his Beaver up; 
Ham. What? lookt. he frowningly ? x 
Hor. A countenance more.in ſorrow than in anger. 
Ham, Pale or red ? 
 $3e 1. Hor. Nay very pale. | 
*' Ham, And fixt his eyes upon you ?.- < 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 
Hiam. I would I had been there, 
| Hor. Tt-would” hav much amaz'd you. F 
FR crap Very. like* Mid it long ? F 
” While one fvith nt ma. haſte might tell an hundred. 
In Longer, longer. gy 
Hor, Not when I faw*r.. VB | 
xif ; Ham, His beard was grifled F- | : | 
, Fd -, a 'N . Hor, 
| (/ 1 78 
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Hamlet Printe of Denmark. 
$49 Hor. It was as I have ſeen it in his life, 
A ſable filver'd. y 
Ham. 1 will watch to night, - 
Perchance *twill walk again, KY * 
# % $ 


Hoy, I warpt it will. 
/ Fi-,, Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's perſon 
*” DPle ſpeak to it though hell it ſelf ſhould gape 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
Pa If you have hitherto concea[d this ſight, —_ 
14) Let it require your filence ſtill, - | Xs 21) 
And w er elſe ſhall hap to night, —_— 
/ Giveit an underſtanding, but no tongue; 
I will requite your loves: So fare you well, 
Upon the platform *twixt eleven and twelve 


Ple viſit you.” * - | 
/4T ÞAll. Our duty to your honour. LExeunt. 
- Ham. Your loves as mine to you ; farewell. [Manet Hamlet. 


My father's Spirit in Arms, all is not well. 
I doubt ſome foul play, would the night were come: 
Till then fit ſtill my Soul, foul deeds will riſe, 
—_— 469 Though all che carth o'rewhelm them from mens Eyes. 4 60. [Exit. 
ed Ee” Enter Laertes, and Ophelia bis Siſter. 
«ie 3 > Laer. My neceſlaries are imbark*t, farewel, 
9 - © And ſiſter, as the o—_ give Non _ _— REL 
| -- «© And convey in Aſſiſtant, 5 do not-fleep, 
C is But let — uy - 6 
Ophel. Do you doubt that ? ; 
Laert. For Hamlet and the trifling of his favour, | _—_c 
Hold it a faſhion, and a toy in blood, aa A .Y 
A Violet in the youth and prime of Nature, © *', G4a4{9202-% 
Forward, not permanent z iweet, not laſting, | " Y 
G NO —The perfume and ſuppliance of a minute: M 
| No. more. | ;- 
Ophel.. No.more but ſo. 
Laer, Think it no more. | 
,.- * For Nature creſſant does not grow alone, RL / Wis 
 * In thews and bulks;.but as this Temple waxes, SR | 
« The inward ſervice of the mind and ſoul 
&« Gros wide withal: perhiaps he loves you now, 
& And-now no ſoil nor cautel doth beſmerch 
& The virtue of his will 7 but you muſt fear 
$80 His greatneſs weigh'd, his will is nothis own. 


He may not, SApSA9 DSTI} do 
Hil 4... Beſtow himſelf: tor on Ins c oice depends >< | x01 p 
| " The Tafety and health of this whole ſtate, þ4 
As © AnTtTReaore mult his choice be circumfſcrib'd 
' + 4 Unto the Voice'and yielding of that body 
C 2 & Whereof 


122 'The Tragedy of. 
486 3% © Whereof he is the head then if he ſays he loves you, 
| « [t fits your wiſdom ſo far to believe i it, 
«As he in his particular AQ and place 
<« May give his ſayingdeed; which is no further 
wo $30 *-Than the mait voice of Denmark goes withal. 
/ Then weigh what loſs your DEgOUr aTI0Y, oogy 
If with your credplous ear you We” 
4 Or loole your heart, or your chaſte t e.open . 
< To his:unmaſtred importunity. EN, | 
at ep fear it my dear lifter, | 
nd keep you in the rear of your ' feion, ; 
of the ſhot and danger of deſire: 
. & « The charieſt maid 1s prodigal enough, 
of If ſhe unmask her beauty to the Moon: 
toe (hd © Virtue it ſelf ſcapes not _calumnious ſtrokes; 
The canker galls the of the Spr a © 
Ns Too oft before their buttons be Coy 
« And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
<< Contagious blaſtments are moſt immunenr. 
« Be wary then, belt ſafety lies in fear, 
« Youth to it ſelf rebells though none elſe near. 
;  Ophel. | ſhall the Effet of this good Leſſon keep, - —#4 
/b p 5 +. About my heart :* But good rother _ a bay(l , / | 
© not as ſome ungracious rs do, | 
fto 5 -& Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heaven, 


ar KL nut uf 24) wall, Ve 
/ Himſelf ? C e he Eee! path of dalliance reads, 


« "And reaks not his own reed, LEnter Polonius. 
Laer. O fear me not; 
I ſtay too fog *but here my Father comes. 
.. © A double bleſling is a double grace, 
& Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond ave. 
Polo, Yet here, Laertes ? aboard, aboard for ſhame, 
- .. © The wind ſits in the ſhoulder of your fail, 
4 And you are ſtaid for. There, my bleſſing with thee, 
7 _ And theſe few precepts in thy memory 
£ "8 k-thou Character: Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
pA or any unproportion'd thought his AQ : 
$4 _ « Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar : 
Jo 2, Thoſe friends thou haſt and their adoption tried, 
1 _ Grapple them unto thy Soul with hoops of ſteel, 
; 7 ww  _ 78 not dull thy palm with entertamment 
" © Of each new hatch*t, unfledg*d cgyrage : beware 
ah Pf entrance to a quarrel, but being 1 
{S* 3. Fs; rt that th* oppoſer may beware of thee : 
« Give-every man thy ear, but few thy voice 
* Take cack man's Genlure, but reſerye thy judgment: 


IS 


$1o }. 
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Y 5, <« Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe.can buy. | > 

4, <« But not expreſt in fancy ; rich, nor,gaudy : ; INS CU 
A For the el aft proclaims the Man, 

APPar 26 C 
< And they in Fr mce of hy beſt rank and ſtation, SEE. ot 
«Are of a moſt, enerous chief in that: 
( < Amer = horeo ra 2 4 

«For love oft loſes both-it ſelf an 
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Pro £2 © hs 


& And EE TOW Ls 
it m ONOW as ay, EC 
Thou canſt not then be falſe to MY man. "XC 


athisin thee. 
e my. leave, my Lord. 


% | 
Þ, go, your ſervants tend. XC Xuds | I 


remember well 


”  « Farewel, my bleſling 
p Laer. Moſt | humbly 4 
t, ie Pol.- The time hs: 
| . Laer,, Farewell, Onmiia, an 
> What 1 avefits to you; 
o_ "Tis, immy memory lockt, 
Kw And you your ſelf ſhall keep the key of it. 
Laer. Farewel. TExit Laertes.-. 
Pol. What is ine, Opel he hath ſaid to you ? 
_ Ophel. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the Lord Hamlet. 
Pol. Marry well bethought. 
*Tis told me he hath very oft of.late - 
\. Given _ time to-you : and you your ſelf 
' Haveof your audience been moſt free and bounteous; 
If it be fo, as ſo'tis put on me, 
, | And that in way of caution, I muſt tell you - - } 
04 3u. do not underſtand your ſelf fo clearly = 
behoves my da ter, and your honour; 
What is between you? give meup the truth. % 
Ophbel. He hath, my Lord, of late made many tenders | ol 
} Of his Aﬀecion to me. 
Pol. Aﬀe&tion ! puk,.you ſpeak like a green girl,;-- » * 
Unſifted in ſuch -perillous circumſtance: - 
*” Do you believe his tenders, as yon call them ? 
Opbel. 1 do not knowy my Lord, what I ſhould think. 
| Pol. Marry I wilt teach you, think your ſelf a baby, 
2; þ That you have tane theſe tenders for true pay, 


” Which are not ſterling : tender your ſelf more arty 
Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phraſe) bs: ; off 
# "5 it thus, yowl tender me a fool. =. 
"OF. My Lord, he hath importun'd me with love - 
In cradle faſhion. > 
A | ol I, faſhion you may call it, go too, go too. Gol 7 
phel. And hath given c6untenance to his ſpeech, 4 y 
Jabs ſe d, with almoſt all the holy yows of heaven, RE 1) apt 
Pol. 1 pringes to'catch prodigy tao Ye en | 
way When the blood burns how prodigally 


Lendsi ro 


ney Ba & > 
34. The Tra ah of w | 
5 - hy Lends the tongue vows, ** theſe blazes, daughter, 
© Giving more light than heat ; Extinct in both, 

« Even in their promiſe, as it is a making, \ 
<« You mult Tit take*t for fire: from this time > 
<« Be ſomething ſcanfer of your maiden preſence, 2 E 4 male” 
& Set Four entreatments at a higher rate 
vg Than a _—_ to parley; for Lord Hamlet, 

Believe ſo much in him, that he is youn wor 
* And with a larger t er may he walk 4 LY 4 Filer 
Than may be given you: in-few, Ophelia, © - 
| © Do not believe his vows, for they are Brokers, 
| t ' © Not of that _ —_— their Inveſtments ſhew, 

, : <* But e Heer, Imploggtors of unholy ſvits, k, BELTS « 


” $ _ 
LR 


> «© Br —_ like TanQtified and pious bonds, A AT: 1 
 < The Petter to beguile: this is for al - Fy ley AE. 
. I would not, in plain terms; from this time forth (fron 

Have you ſo ſlander any moments leiſure, 
As to give words or talk with the Lord Hamlet, 
Look to't I charge you, come your ways. 
hor Luo Ophel. I ſhall obey, my Lord. [ Exeunt, 
Enter Hamlet, Horatio, 4nd Marcellus, 
+, ; Ham. The air bites ſhrewdly, it is very cold. - l 
JJ Hora, It is a nipping, and an eager alr, 
| Ham, What hour now ?- 
. Hora. I think it lacks of twelve. 
OAT Mar. No, it is ſtruck. 
LEUP - Hora. ,l heard it not: TAthenfdraws near the ſeaſon 
when the ſpirit held his wont towalk. (4 flouriſh of Trum- 
... What does this mean, my Lord ? [pets and Guns, 
4 bf Ham." The King doth walk tonight, and takes his rowſe, Nr 
P< Keeps waſle], and the ſraggering up ſpring reels, | _— CT 
4 Teach akes us draughts of Rheniſh down, .., ; Far 
', wh The Kettle Drunf aid Trampet thus proclaim [1 #)'/— _ / d , 14 
Thetriumph of his pledge. q : I l. 
Hora. 1s it a cuſtom ! I l 
Hm. |} marry is't, ” Row: ats . 
But to my mind, though T am native here | ; Saf 
And to the manaer born, it is a cuſtom v2 
More honour'd inthe breach than'the obſervance : . 4 
© This heavy-headed reve Eaſt and Weſt x; q , Urn 
' OS 1s oF < Makes us tradyc'd and taxed of other Nations; Fn & 
V2.0 They clepe vs Drunkards, arid with ſwiniſh phraſe > 
& Soil our addition : and indeed it takes 
* From our a ann thoogh [nd at height, 
<« Fhe pith and marrow of our attri 
| ; , ©: So off; it chances in particular men, 
(ab | 1 That for ſome vicious mole of Natire 1 in them, 
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Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 


hy / if « As in their birth, wherein they are not guilty, 

* (Since Nature cannot chooſe his origen) $1.4. $4ha £ 
 , © By theiro're-growthof ſome complexion, 

hho he* Ott breaking down the pales and forts of reaſon ; 
* Or by ſome habit that too much o're-leavens 
** The form of Plauſive manners, that theſe men 
* Carrying I ſay the ſtamp of onedefett, | 1-9 
* Being Natures livery, or Fortunes ſtar, SES 
* His virtues elſe be they as pure as grace, 
* As infinite as man may undergo, 


© Shall in the general Cenſure take corruption - 2, 
** From that particular fault : the dram of eaſe / = wy 
* Doth all the Noble ſubſtance of a doubt *: F 
olfpor—* To his own ſcandal, | [Enter Ghoſt. 


/ Hvr. Look, my Lord, where. it comes. 
* Ham. Angels and Miniſters of grace defend us ! 
-— © Be thon afpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 
* Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blaſts trom hell, 
* Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 
* Thou conſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape 
* That. I will ſpeak to thee; I'll call thee Hamlet, p 
* King, Fathery royal Daxe: O anſwer me, 
* Let me not burſt in ignorance, but tell 
y / "© Why thy canoniz'd bones hearſed indeath bad 
| * Have burſt their cerements : why the Sepulchre, | & 
«* Wherein we ſaw thee quietly igterr'd, Sd K4.X8. 1 Et 
A*< Has op't his ponderous and marble jaws, 
"Fo calt thee up again: ,, what may this mean 
"E That thou dead coarſe again in complete lteel 
AT Reviſit*ſt this the glimpſes of the Moon, 
Making night hideous, and we fools of nature 
So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition | ; 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our Souls? | 
fo] | © Say why is this ? wherefore? what ſhould we do ? [_Beckens, 
/' -—— Hora. It beckons you to go away wih 1t, ; 
As if it ſome impartment did deſire 
. To you alone. ; «1 
Mar. Look with what courteous action 
WL It waves you to a remots ground, 
” But do'not go with it. 
Hora, No, hy no means. : 
Ham, It will not ſpeak, then 1 will follow it. 


3 n+ - The. Tragedy - of 
8 It waves me forth again, .Pll follow it. -- | 
- ', Hora. What if it tempt you toward the floods, my Lord, 
' FF, Or to the dreadful border of the cliff, EP 
Py .* That bettels o're Ts Þale into the Sea; y "ol 
' And thefE© Mme ſome other form, 
«Which might deprive your ſoveraignty of-reaſon, 
And draw you into madneſs? © think of it, n 


t: The yery place puts toys of deſperation q 


* Without more motive, into every brain, 
* That looks ſo many fadoms to the Sea, | 
{ -: And hears it roar beneath. | / | 54 vs 
- Ham. It wavesme ſtill, 
* Go on, [ll follow thee. | 
___ Mar. You ſhall not go, my Lord. 5» 
- Ham. Hold off your hands. SE 
Hora, Be ruPd, you ſhall not go. 
o xHam. My fate cries out; 
7 And makes each petty Artery in this body 
'- + / -» AS hardy as the NemerFElons Nerve : 
Jr +4 'Srill I ary cald ; unhand me, Gentlemen, . 
—” . ATU make a Ghoſt of him that lets me: : 
4 I fay away: - Go on, Pll follow. thee. _ [Exit Ghoſt and Hamlet, 
{ * ” Hor. He deſperatewith imagination. 
| + Mar. Let's flow, *tis not: fit thus to obey him. * 
_ Hora, ,To wb iſlue will this come ? | 
: WY Mar {Somethi is rotten in the ſtate of Denmark. 
* 70® - Hora. Heaven wil diſcoxer it. 
, ———2/ar. Nay let's follow him. TE 
= 2” Enter Ghoſþ and Hamlet. 
fo Et. 5 - Ham. Whither wilt thou lead me ?. ſpeak, I'll go no further, 
£» / Ghoſt. Mark-me. 


Fd Ham, I will. | 
,” -.” Ghoſt. My hour is almoſt come, . ; 
When to ſulpt'rous and"tormenting, flames > 
Muſt render up my ſelf. 
Ham. Alas ! poor Ghoſt. : 
Gboſt. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hearing 


[Excunt« 


J00<Io what 1 ſhall unfold, 
| Ham, Speak, -I am bound to hear. . : 
3c Ghofs,- So art thou to revenge what thou ſhalt hear, | 


-Ghoſt, I am thy Father's ſpirit, +  - + 
'Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night; 
And for the day confin'd to faſt in fires, - 

Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature | 
Are burnt and purg?d away :, But that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houſe, - | 


FL 
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106] 76 1 could atale unfold, whoſe ligtitelt word 


Hamlet Princa>of: Denmark. 


Would harrow up thy Soul, freeze thy young blood, 
Make thy two eyes like ſtars ſtart from their ſpheres, 
_ Thy-knotted and combined locks to part, -- * 
And w_ Ponte bole th ſtand awend'- if} fl 
Like quills upon Portupine *- 1-3 OH 
But this eternal blaz&"mnalF not be.”''--: | * fmt 


' Toears of fleſh, and blood : liſt, lift3:O liſt, 


If thou didſt ever thy dear Father love. 
Ham. O Heaven ! +76 | 


Ham. Murder. 


cd Ghoſt. Revenge his ſoul and moſt unnatural murder. . 


Jef 


\ of} 
$0. + 


| 


Gboſt. Murder moſt foul, as in the belt it is : 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange, and nnnatural.? iy 
Ham. Haſte me to know*r; that I with wings as ſwift 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love, Wa” 
May flie to my Revenge. + A 
Gb#F. 1 find thee apt; = | | 
& And dviller ſhonld*ſt thou be thats the fat weed: 
* That roots it ſelf in caſe on Zethe?s wharf, 
/X* Would'ſt thou not ſtir in this: ,, now Hamlet hear, 
"Tis given ont, that ſleeping in my Garden e 
A Serpent ſtung me: ſo the whole Ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged proceſs of my death *- | 
Rankly abuſed : but know thow,*Noble Youth, 


"The Serpent that did ſting thy Father's heart » of 
Now wears his Crown. | | 
Ham. O my Prophetick- Soul, my Uncle ? - 


Ghoſt, I, that inceſtuous, that adulterate beaft 
,< With witchcraft of his wits, with trai”rous gifts, Ba 
\#* O wicked wits, and gifts that have the power -——-—---A& 4 © / 

& So to ſeduce! ,z'-wort to his'ſhameful "4 | 

The will of my moſt ſeeming vertuous Queen. 

O Hamlet, what a falling off was there 

From me, whoſe love-was of that dignity, 

That it went hand in hand even with the vow 

I made to her in marriage ? and to'decline 

Upon a wretch, whoſe natural gifts were poor 

To thoſe of mine ; © but vertue, as it never will be mov'd, 


| * Though lewdneſs court it-in'a ſhape of heaven 3 


; © So yice, though to a radiant angel link*r, tas 
* Will fort it ſelf. in a celeſtial bed; i: a 
*& And prey on garbage. niet v1 24 7'C0Y 


But ſoft, methinksT ſcent the morning air, 


© Brief let me be: ſleeping in my Garden 
» My Cuſtom always of the Afretnoon,” ; X. 9 - EI 
PS. a \ 


- 
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» if 
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— The natural gas and allies of the body, 


. 4 "ot curd, like eager droppings ifito 
The thin and wholeſom. blood; ſo did it mine; 
And a moſt inſtant Texter barkt about 
Moſt Lazar-like,-with vile and4oathſom. cruſt 
All my ſmooth bod 
Thus was I 


p). 


The 


porches. of ay ears did/pour 


—n fea. diſtilment, whoſe Effects 
Quick-ſilver it-courſes x 


fuch an eninity with blood"3Than,.. 
F ONE Gut as. L 


And with a ſudden vigour it deth 


Of Life, of- Crown,.of 


remember 1e.: 


' Yea, a the table of my memory. 
-All Regiſters of books ll forms and preflre 
egiſters 0 all forms 
4 ""Fhat youth and obſervation pa, 
. And4hy commandmentall alone ſhall lire 
" Within the+book. and volume of my brain, 
Ho Unmixt with:bafer matter ; ;- Yes, by heaven. WW) 


Q moſt pernicious woman ! 
O villain, villain, ſmilinggvillain! 
My tables, meet it is ſtoma, 


lk, 


Y. 
ſleeping, by a brother's hand, 
= Queen at once diſpatcht;. 
4 4 _Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my lin, 


4 Janne, » diſappointed, un-aneald, | 
o reckoning made, but ſent to my account 
« With all my im 


" fawlh je, vcrible, 


1008s on my head. . 
Q horrible, moſt horrible, , 
ature in thee bear.it not,, 
ry not the royal bed of Denmark be 
A couch for Luxury and damned Inceſt. 
But howſoever thou purſyeſt this AQ, 
PE pTaint not thy.mind;. nor let f 
A hon { thy mother ought, leave her 'to- 
AMd r ro thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 
'To prick and ſting her :: fare thee well at once,. 


.** The Glo-worm ſhews \to'be:near 
And gins to pale his the morniggto wf 


X Wig 


am. O all you hoſt of hegven! 'Ocatth ! 'what elſe ?/ 


Foul .Ue 


WR: 


F 
% 


*< 


engl af. w'rr 
my fecnre hour thy Uncle to ane Baſle: | 
ce of curſed Hebona1n a Vial, - 


« And ſhall-I couple hell ? O fie !:,, hold hold any heart, | 
And you my = grow not inſtant 
Foo But bear me fe vp; remember: thee ! | 
/ 1, thou p » Whiles memory holds 'a ſeat. | 
{ In this Globe: remember thee ?: 
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Hamlet Prixceof Deamark. 


| | Ty 
$3, That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a villain ; , 


At leaſt I am ſure it may be ſo in Denmark. . 
So Uncle there you are : now to my word, | 
v It is lacenc}, remember me. FF: 
" * *T have t. Enter Horatio and Martellys. 


+>, Hora. My Lord, my Lord. 
- Aar. Lord Hamlet, 
. Hora. Heavens ſecure him. '- 
/ Ham. $0 be it. 
Mar. lllo, ho, ho, my Lord. 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy, cons and come. 
- Mar. How 19t my Noble Lord ? 
$., Hanf'O wond ! 
Hor. Good my Lord tell it. 
Ham. = you will _—_ NE" £7 IT 
/ Hora. Not I, my Lord. %. &: 3-7 
” Aar. Norl, my Lord. f 
1$0--Ham. How ſay you then, would heart of man once think it? 
* But yov/ll be: ſecret. 
{ Both, As death, ly. Loids. --. - 5£ 
\ Ham, "| here's never a villain 


Dwelling in all Denmark, 
But he's an Arrant knaye. 

Hora, There needs no Ghoſt, my Lord, come from the Grave 
To tell vs this. | 

Ham, Why right, you are in the right, 
And ſo without more circumſtance at all 
$601 hold it fit that we ſhake hands and part ; 
Yau as your buſineſs and deſire ſhall point you ; 
| For evesy man hath buſineſs and defire, - 


<. 


Such as it is; and for my own poor part 
[vill pray. ee OT | | ty 
Hora. Theſe are but wild and wi s, my Lord. P 
Ham. I am ſorry they offend.jou heartily, 
yes faith, heartily. 


Hora. There's no offence, my Lord. - 

Ham. Yes by Saint Patrick but there is, Horatio, 
And much offence too ; touching this. viſion here, _____.-— {4 3 
It is an honeſt Ghoſt, that let me tell you ; g 
For your deſire to.know what is between ns 
OFre-maſter'r as you may : and now, good friends, | 
As you are Friends, Scholars, and Souldiers, g 
Give me one poor requelt, 

Hora. What is't my Lord, we will, | 

Ham, Never make known what you have ſezn to night. 

Both, My Lord we will not, 

Ham, Nay but ſwear't. 


/ D 2 Hers, 


nn. GH ACE Ad had _ 


20 ;*Fhe" ED 4 omg 
7 14 #e Hora, In faith, my Lord.ciali I. 
/ Mar. Nor I; my Lord, in Faivh;”- 
* Ham. Upon my Sword, 104 32 
© Mar, We have ſworg, my Lord, pkaens 
« Ham. Indeed upon.my Sword, indeed. 


Ghoſt. Swear. 


Gome on, you hear this fellow in the Selleridge, | 
Conſent to ſwear 
Hora. Propoſe the Oath, my Lord.» ©: 
y, $70 Ham. Never. to ſpeak of this that you have Gen! 
| Swear by my Sword.- 
Ghoſt, Swear. 
Ham, Hic,& ubique, then well ſhift our ground : 
 " Gomes hithery hither Gentlemen, 
4A, And lay your Tands again won my Sword : A. .} 
O Swear by my Sword, Jo Ly ( 
Never to ſpeak of this that you have heard. "Hi 4 
Ghoſt. Swear by his Sword; 2 z-/f PREY? Jnene. 


. A worthy Pioner, once more remove, good friends. 
Hora, O day and night! but this is wondrous ſtrange. 
Ham, Ang therefore as-a ſtranger give it welcome: 

There are more thin gs in heaven and earth, Horatio, 

Than are dream't of in your Philoſophy : "but come, ſ- 

. Here as before ; never, {0 help you mercy, .- 

(How ſtrange or odd ſo &re I bear. my-ſelf, : 
. As I perchance hereafter ſball think meet, 
"To put an antick diſpoſition on, 
That you-at ſuch times ſeeing me,- never ſhall-- þ 
"4 Too -With arms encumbred thus, or: lhak'ts N\ 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doub 
As, well, well, we know, or, we could, —_ if we would, 
Or if we ' liſt to ſpeak, or there be, gr if they might, 
Or fuch ambiguous giving out, to note) 


4,,- That yon know ought of.me, this you. muſt. ſwear, p. "6 
* *So-grgce and mercy at your molt need help you. . 
Gboſt, Swear, 
Ham. Relt,- reſt, perturbed Spirit. So, Gentlemen - 
With all my love 1 da commend me to you, 
goneh 2 And what ſo poor a, man as Hamlet is . X 
May do t'expreſs his love and friendſhip to you A 
oe t.ASh tail, let us go in together, + 
ad fill your fingers on your lips, | pray, 
Ti * The time is out of joynt, O curſed ſpight.. 


| (10 


1 


Ham, Well Laid, old Mote, canſt thon work i 'h* earth ſo faſt > gw ©. 
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7 'EGboft cries under the Stage. Y, 42-/ 


Ham, Ha, ha, boy, ſay*ſt thou ſo ? art thou there true-penny'? - 
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Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 
That ever I was born to ſet it right! 
Nay.come, let's go together. CExeunt. 
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/ ACT IL SCENE I 


Enter Polonins with his Man. 


#| © Ive him this money, and theſe two notes, Reynaldo. 
* Rey. I will, my Lord. | : 
* Pol. You ſhall do marvellous wiſely, good Rynaldo, 
* Before yon viſit him, to make enquiry 
* Of his behaviour. 
* Rey.” My Lord I did intend it. 
* Pol. Marry well ſaid, very well faid, look-youf Sir, * 
* Enquire me firſt what Danskers are in Paris, 
* And how, and who, what means, and where they keep, 
.—* What company, at what expence : and finding 
* By this encompaſlment and drift of queſtion, 
* That they do know my Son, come you more near, 
* Then your particular demands will touch it, 
« Take you as *twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
« As thus, I know his father, and his friends, 
* And in part him : Do you mark this, Reynaldo ? 
« Rey, 1 very well, my Lord, 
« Pol. And in part him; but you may ſay not well, 
«But if it be he I mean, he's very wild 
, © Addicted fo and fo, and there put on him 
« What forgeries you pleaſc, marry none ſo Rank . 
* As may diſhonour him, take heed of that ; . 
«* But Sir, ſuch wanton; wild, and vſual flips 
* As are companions noted and moſt known 
* To youth and liberty, . 
* Rey. As gaming, my Lord. : 
&* Pol. I, or drinking, fencing, ſwearing, 
* Quarrelling, drabbing, you may go ſo far. 
* Rey. My Lord, that would diſhonour him. , ,, 
\ {2 — © Pg. Faith, as you may ſeaſon it in the Charge. | 
5 « You muſt n t put another ſcandal on him, | 
« That he is opea to incontinency, | 
& That's not my meaning, but breath his faults fo quaintly, 
© That they may ſeem the taints 6f liberty, 
« The flaſh and out-break of a fiery mind, 
« A ſavagene(s in unreclaimed blood 
« Of genetal allault. 
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122 - The Tragedy of 

4. © Rey. But, Lord. # 
I G Pal — hou A axyhery you do this? 
. o * Rey. I, my Lord, I would know that. 
* -+ Pol. Marry, Sir, here's wy drift, . 

« And I believe it isa fetch of wit. = 
«4 You laying theſe ſlight ſullies on my Son, 
« As *twere a thing a little ſoiPd with working, 


X pd .* Mark you your party in converſe, he you would ſound, . 


« Having ever ſeen in the te.crimes 
. * The youth you breath of guilty, be aſſur'd * 
* He cloſes with you in'this- conſequence ; 
.* Good Sir (or ſo) or Friend, or Gentleman, 
$2 = According to the phraſe or the addition 
* Of man and Country. | 
 « Rey, Very good, my Lord. 


* Pol. And then, Sir, does he this, he does: what was I about to fay ? | 


* By the Maſs I was about to'fay ſomething, 
* Where did I leave ? 
# *© Rey. At cloſts in'the conſequence SN 
Pol. At cloſes in the con ; I marry, 
« He cloſes thus, I know the Gentleman, 
-- ** I ſaw him yeſterday, or th' other day, 
#4 + Or then, or then, with ſuch or fuch, and, as you-fay, 
| © There was he gaming there, or took in's rowſe, 
« There falling out at Tennis, or: perchagce 
FX * 1 aw him enter ſuch and fuch a houſe of ſale, 
_ ©* Yidtlicet,, a Brothel, or 10 . See you now, 
_ * Your bait of falſhood takes this Carp of truth, 
« And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach, 
« With windleſſes, and with eſlays of byas, 
£. * By indireRts find dire&tions out: 
"  * $ by my former Le&ure and advice 
/© * Shall you my Son. You have me, ' have you not ? 
* Rey. My Lord, 1 have. 
« Pol. God buy ye, fare ye well. 
» '« Rey. Good, my Lord. 
- «4 pg, Obſerve his inclination in your ſelf. 
* Rey. 1 ſhall, my Lord. » 
* Pol, And let him ply his Mulick. | 
* Rey. Well, my Lord. / CExit Rey. 
« Po. Farewell. . ,, How now Ophtlia, what's the matt 
2 ...." Oph. O, my Lord, my Lord, I have been.ſo affrighted. 
- / =, Polo, With what ? 
| Oph. My Lord, as I was reading in my cloſet, 
A Prince Hamlet, with his doublet all. unbrac'd, 
y--No hat upon his head, his ſtockings | | 
>» 1:, * Ungartred, and down-gyved to- his anckle, 
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Enter Ophelia. 
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{ j=Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other, 
u And with a look ſo pitions , 

As if he had been ſent from hell 

: To ſpeak of horrours, he comes before me. 


os | 
" F 


_ Hamlet Prizce of Denmark. 


Pol. Mad for thy love? 


——Opb. My Lord I do not know, 


But truly 1 do fear it. 


Then goes he'to the length 


Pol. What ſaid he ? 
Oph. He took me by the wriſt, and held me hard, 
of all his arm, 


And with his other hand thus o're his brow 
He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face - 

As he would draw it: long ſtaid he fo, 

At laſt, a little ſhaking of mine arm, 

And thrice his head thus waving up and down, 


// » He raiſed:a figh-ſo piti 
_ As it did ſeem to 


and 
atter all ts bulk, 


And.end his being ; that done, he lets me go, 
And with his head over his ſhoulders turn' 
He ſeem'd to find'his way without hisieyes;; 
For. out of doors he went without. their helps, 
And to the laſt bended their light on me, 


Pol. Come, go with me, 1 will go ſeek the King, 


This is the very extaſie of love, 


4 « 
ſy 
| aw ooo 

« 


Whoſe violent property fi it ſelf; 
And leads the will to def] undertakings, 
As oft as any paſſion under heaven 

That does affiict our natures: I am ſorry; 


What ? have you given him any hard words of late? 
F-. No, my.good Lord, but as you did command, 
Idi 


repel his Letters, and deny*d 


His acceſs to me. 


cc 


Pol. That hath made him mad : 
I am ſorry that with better heed and jadgement 


©] had not quoated him; I fear'd he did but trifle, 


c& 
1.9% 


And meant to wrack- thee, but beſhrew my jealouſie; 
& By heaven. it is as proper to our Age 


*« To caſt beyond our ſelves in ——_— 


« As it is common for the younger 
« To lack diſcretion: * Come, go with me to the King, 
This muſt be known; which being kept Cloſe might move 


More grief to hide, than hateto utter Jove, 


/ *». Come, 
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King, Welcome _ Roſencraus and Gwildenſtern, 
lides, that we gid long to ſee you, . 
we have to uſe you did provoke 


Flouriſh. Enter King, Queen, Roſencraus and Guildenſte 


[Exeunt« l 
rn,- 
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fy 
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«The Haga of 
r haſty ſending. Somethi have heard: 
>) Hamlets aig, omen oo heh 
Sith-north*exterior, nor the inward man. 
Reſcmbles that4b-was”- what it ſhould be' 
- More than his father's death, that thus hath put him. 
So much from the underſtanding of himſelf 
[© -I cannot dream of : I entreat you SL. | 
That being. of ſo young.days-brovght up 7 208” HI8.—"IY 
& And ith ſo neighboured. to: his youth and yr +2 + 6 - Þ- 1 tee 
FS. hat you vouchſafe your reſt here in our cn | 
Some little time, ſo by your companies . 
4%; To draw him on to pleaſures, ang to gather 
So much as from occaſion you may 
_ Whether ought to us unknown is bi him thus, aft 
Thatgles within our remedy. Pu trans ® 
N Oliten. Good Gentlemen, he hath much talkt of you, | | 
; ſure I am two men there are not living 


_To whom he more adheares ; if it-will pleaſe you . 
*%, To ſhew . Le much entlencſs and will 
}* s to em your time with us/a while 


For th Þ y and profit of gur hope, 
- © Your viſitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks 
© As fits a King's remembrance, 
Roſ. Both your Majeſties 
at Might by the Soveraign power you have over us 
Put your dread pleaſures more into comman 
Than to intreaty. 
7 UW Guil. But we both obey, 
3 And here give up our ſelves in the full bent, 
Lv To lay our-ſervice freely at your feet. 
King. Thanks Roſencraus and gentle Guildenſtern: A if 1 
&« Oucen. Thanks Guildenſtern and gentle Roſencyaus. 
*. { Andl beſeech you inſtantly to viſit 
2" My too much changed Son: go ſome of you, 
And bring theſe Gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Guil. Heavens make our preſence and our I 
Pleaſant and helpful to him, 


\ 


- Queen. Amen, | | [Exeunt Roſe and Gull. 
| Enter Polonius, 
« Pol. Th Embaſladors' from” Narway, my good Lord, | 
a © Are joyfully return'd. ' 
l * King. Thou ſtill haſt been the father of good news. 1 
-6+Pal,, Have I, my Lord? I aſſure my good Liege _ 4 


* ] hold. my: duty as.1 hold:my-Soul} 

-* Both to my God, and tomy gracigus King : | 

«And? I do think, or elſe this brain: of mine 's: 
. --» Hunts not the trail of policy ſo ſure. i $571 930 


———O—_—_——  —_— 


Hamlet Prince: of Denmark. 
[77 As it has ugd to.do, that I have found 
The very cauſe of Hamlet”s JUnacy 
King. O ſpeak of that, thatiI/do long to hear. 
/ +) =** Pol Give firſt admittance to the Embaſſadors. 
- 4 My news ſhall be the fruit to that great feaſt, - 
© Xing. Thy ſelf do grace to them, and bring them in, «| 
« He tells me, my dear Gertrud, he hath found : 
© The head and ſource of all your Sons diſtemper, | 
* Queen. I doubt it is no other but the main, 
&« His fathers death, and our haſty marriage. 
Enter Embaſſadors. 
© Xing. Well, we ſhall ſift him : welcome my good friends : 
<* Say Yoltemand, what from our brother Norway? 
« /01. Moſt fair return of greetings and deſires : 
":: 12 © Upon our firſt he ſent out to ſuppreſs 
« His Nephews lives, which to him appear'd X. | 
* To- be a preparation *gainſt the Pollack, 
&« But better lookt into, he truly found 
& It was againſt your Highneſs; whereat griev'd - 
« That ſo his ſickneſs, age, and impotence 
& Was falſly born in hand, ſends out arreſts 
&« On Fortinbraſs, which he in brief obeys, 
« Receives rebuke from Norway, and in fine, 
« Makes vow before his Uncle, never more 
; 5 © To give tl aſſay of arms againſt your Majeſty, 
". © Whereon old Norway overcome with joy, 
« Gives him threeſcore thouſand Crowns in Annual fee, 
« And his Commiſſion, to imploy thoſe Souldiers 
© So levied as before, againſt the Pollack, 
« With an entreaty herein further ſhown, 
© That. it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſs 
«© Through your Dominions for this enterprize, 
« On ſuch regards of ſafety and allowance 
* As herein are ſet down, * 'þ 
- << Xi: Tt likes us well, | 
« And at our more conſidered time well Read, 
« Anſwer, and think upon this Buſineſs : 
© Mean time we thank you for'your well took labour, 
* Go to your relt, at night we'll feaſt together : 
« Moſt welcome home. [Exeunt Embaſſadors, 
© Pol. This Bufineſs. is well ended. ' 
My Liege and Madamyto expoſtukte 
What Majeſty ſhould beg what duty is, 
Why day is day, night night, and time is time ; 
i © - Were nothing but to waſtinight, day, and time ; 
Thereforgbrevity is the Sol of wit, 
- And t eſs the limbs and ofhtward flouriſhes : 
Sa - E 
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270 1 Will be brief : your nob "Son i is med, 
Mad call 1 it ? for to e true matnch, 
ing elſe but + 


Whar 3s't byt to be 
But let th 
Queen, mer with leſs art. 
o Madam, #{wear 1 uſe noart atall, 
That he's mad, Mis true, *ris true, tis picy, 
24v And pity "ris true, a t tooliſh Egurec, Fn Ye and 
Fe, for 1 will-uſe ho art : 
rant him then; and now remains- 
Find ont the cauſe ofthis effect, 
th ay; the cauſe of this defeR, 
For th ef Atferive comes by cauſe :- 
= 0 and the remainder thus:. 
der 
X Ive a daughter, have while he is mine, 
Who in her duty and obedience, mar 
Lg Hath given-me thisz. now gather and ſurmiſe, [Reads 
To the Celeſtial and my: Suuls Idol, the moft Beautified Ophelia. That”s 
41 ill phraſe, a vile phraſe wrowms-Fe is a-vile dbraſe " but you ſhall bear, + 
thus in her excellent white 4 4 Theſe &c. 
w_ ho Came this from-Hamlet to her ? 
.. Good Madam ſtay a while, I will be faithful, 
Doubt that the Stars are fxe,,. Letter; 
Doubt that the Sun doth move, EEE: 
Doubt truth to be a lyar, 
Eh But never doubt I. love. 
{I?%? O dear Ophelia, I am it at theſe numbers, I have not: ant- to reckon: my 
groans ;, but that I love thee beſt, © maſt > /ſ believe it : Adicu, Thine . 
evermore, moſt - dear Laoy, whilſh this - machine. is to his, 


- Hamlet:. 
Pol. This in obedience hath my daughter ſewn me,. | 
= And more concerning his ſolicitings, . 
As they fell out by time, by means, and place, | 
«All given to mine car, 
. King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his love? R 
* 2g. What do you think of me? 
King. As of a man faithful and honourable. , 
Pol. 1 would fain prove fo ; but what might you think: 
*.Whea I had ſeen this hot love on the wing, 
«As I percciv'd it (I muſt tell you that) 
®.Before my daughter told me; -what, might you 
Or. my dear Majeſty your Queen here think, 
If I had plaid the Desk or. Table-book, 
*Or given my heart a winking, mute and. dumb, 
O: lookt upon this love with idle 
7 *2,-, What might y you think? no, I went round to work,.. 


DD Lowes 


/ 
C AA -<. 
ty, EF OSTNTON 


/ 7 
Se 5 S$a4c441 (AA Lz DP as 


/ : p< FF? { E _ 
ne wy 


. oy / 
j 


nt - +) : 
h< Fo 2 1614) nA] as Jar An. 23( ee) / 


bare —_ - [<7 _—_ <2 S fete 
| WR SE thorn FSH '_ 

i —_— ; kh , ; 

i 7 i. 


| — s 
| + Ae - 4. 

{þ | 
4* 


leh ih, gud nt 
4 = 


or 
—- - 


"Lt 
Hamlet Princeof Denmark. 
Lf And my Young Miſtreſs thus I charg'd : 
Lord Hamlet is a Prince above 
This muſt not be : gave her, 
That ſhe ſhould lock her ſelf from tus reſort, 
Admit no Meſſengers, receive no tokens. 
Which done, fhe took the fruits of my advice; 4 
4.32.) And he repeiſd, a ſhort tale to make, & 
Fell into a {adneſs, then into a faſt, 
* Thence to a watch, then into a weakneſs, £4 676, 
3... Thence to a lightneſs, and by this dectenſion 
|" Into the madneſs wherein he now raves, 
And all we mourn for. i 
King. Do you think 'tis this ? - <6 
Queen. It may be ikely. /©<-< 
Pol. Hath there been ſuch a time, I would fain know that, - 2. 4 
That I have pofitively faid, *is fo, 
When it prov'd otherwiſe ? 
King. Not that I know. 
Pa. Take this from this, if this be otherwiſe, 
) , -- If circumſtances lead me, 1 will find 
wb Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
,- WhHithin the centre. 
King. How may we try it further ? 
Pol.- Sometimes hegralks four hours together 
Here in the Lobby. * 
Queen, So he does indeed. 
Pol. At ſuch a time I ll loofe my danghter to him, 
Be you and I behind the Arras then, Jo 2.6 
Mark the encounter ; it he love her not, 
q4 /2—2And be not from his reaſon faln thereon, 


; 


Let me be no aſſiſtant for a State, 

But keep a Farm and Carters. _— 
King. We will try it. _..0.....-. LEnter Hamlet. 
Queen. But look where ſadly the poor wretch comes reading, Om: 
Pol. Away, 1 do beſeech_you both away, LExit King and Queer 


Pl! board him preſently..” Oh give me leave. 
« How does my good Lord Hamlet ? 
* Ham. Excellent well, Ss 2:43 f- 
Pdl, Do you kndWme, my Lord ? 
. +. Ham. Excellent well, you are a Fiſhmonger. 
Pol. Not I, my Lord. 
Ham. Then I would you were id honeſt a man. 
Pol. Honeſt, my Lord ? 
.. Ham. 1 Sir, to be honelt as this world goes, 
Is to be one man pickt out of ten thou a 
Pol, Thats very true, my Lord. 4 
14 Ham, For if the Sun breed maggots in a dead dog, being of ——_ 
E 2 of kiſſing 


| 


$5 The Tragedy of + 
fing carrion. Have you a daughter ?_ 
Pol. I have, my Lord. - - | 

222 - Ham, Let her not walk i'th-Sun,, conception is a bleſling,. * 

—  . But as your daughter may conceive, friend look to't. 

Pol. How ſay you by that? ſtill harping on my Daughter, yet he knew: 
>< 46me not at firſt, BuLfaic I was a. Fiſh-monger, he is far gone ; and truely. /> 
| in my youth I {uttered much extremity for Love, very near this: Ple ſpeak: 

270” to him again. What do you read, my Lord ? | 

- Ham,” Words, words, words. 

Pol. What is the matter, my Lord, ? 

Ham, Between who ? - 

Pol. 1 mean the matter that you read, my Lord. 

3 7 Un Ham. Slanders Sir; for the Satyrical Rogne fays here, that old. men 
have gray beards, that their faces are wrinkled, their Eyes purging thick 
Amber, and Plum-tree Gum, and. that they have a plentiful lack of wit, 
together with*moſt' weak hams, all which, Sir; though I moſt powerfully: 
and potently believe, yet. I hold it not honeſty. to have it thus ſet- down, , 
for gyour ſelf, Sir, ſhall grow old, as I am; if like a Crab you could go 

/ backward. ID 


Pol. Though this be madneſs, . yet there is method in't, will you walk: 
out of the Air, my Lord ? figs 


Ham. Into my Grave. | \ 
749 —Pdl. Indeed that's ont of the Air ; .how pregnant ſometimes his replyes 
are! a happineſs that often madneſs hits on, '& Which reaſon and ſanctity _ 
44; © could not fo DRL be delivered of.” ”” I. will lea® him and, my davgh-- 
1,3, ter. M rd I willtake my leave of you. | +1 
We HamJYou cannot #ake from me any thing that I will not)more willing- - 44; //724 
Jy part withal, except my life, except my life, ex&pt My life. > Q” 
| Enter Guildenſtern and Roſencrans. 
Pol. Fare. you well, my Lord. . Fr og 
Ham. Theſe tedious, old fools. 
{,% Pol. You go to ſeek the Eord Hamlet, there he is. . 
WE " 'Roſg, you, Sir. 
__ $9--6uR,”My honoured Lord. . . 
— Ro. My moſt. deat Lord: 
Ham. My excellent good friends, how doſt thou Guildenſtern ?. 
Ah Roſencrays, good lads, how do you both ? 
8 Rof. Xthe indifferent Children of the earth. p 
| Guil. . Happy in that we are not ever happy on fortunes ca 
ON «We are norte very button, . _ 2 = 
. © Ham, Nor the ſoles of her ſhqoe. 
| «-Roſ. Neither, my Lord. -_ 
| * Ham. Then you live about her waſt, or in the middle of her favours. 
:,*2 .** Gul Faith her privates we.. 
* Ham. In the ſecret partsof fortyne, oh moſt true, ſhe is a Strumpet. 


94 ) 
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Ub : Ro. lone, my Lord, but the world's grown honeſt. . 


5 Ham. 
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Ws: Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 29, , 
3 '4 Y. Ham. Then is Doomſ-day near : ſure your news is not true. f whogt q 
ut in the beaten way of friendſhip, make you at Elſenour > {(_<_=.- 

*  Rof. To viſit you, my Lord, no other occaſion. 20758 

Ham. Begger thatl am, I am even poor in thanks, but I-thank you, 
« and ſuredear friends, my thanks are too dear a half peny : ” were you 
not ſent for? Is It your own inclining ? is it a free viſitation ? .come, 4» &- 
\)) amet deal juſtly with me, come, come, nay ſpeak. orapns aa OO: 
T / *” Guil, What ſhould we ſay, my Lord ? 

Ham. Any thing, but to th®purpoſe you were ſent for, and there is a 
kind of confeſſion in your Looks, which your Modeſties have not craft 
enough to coulour : I know the good King and Queen have ſent for 
you. : 

Roſ. To what end, my Lord? \ 
Ham. That you muſt teach me : but let me conjure you by the rights 
of our fellowſhips, by the conſonancy of our Youth, by the obligation of 


\ our. ever, pref Jove, and by what more dear, a better propoſer — T 
charge you-withal, be even and dire with me, whether you were 1cn 
' foror no. 


Roſ. What ſay you ? 
+. Ham. Nay then I have an eye of you, if you love me hold not off. 
Guil.. My Lord, we were ſent far. 
Ham. 1 will tell you why, ſo ſhall my anticipation prevent your diſ- | 
covery, and your ſecreſie to the King and Queen moult no feather: I 
have of late, but wherefore. I -know- not, loſt all my mirth, forgone 
F all cuſtome of exerciſes; © and indeed, it - goes ſo heavily with my 
&« diſpoſition, ” that this goodly frame the earth, ſeems to me a ſteril 
} 7 //promontory'z this moſt excellent Canopy the,Air look you, this brave 
$446 As, mament, this Majeſtical -roof 'fretted with golden fire, - 
| l areth nothing to me but a foul and peſtilent congregati- : 
on of vapours. - What: a piece of work is,man! how Noble in reaſon ! 2 4:/74 a 
4, how infinite in faculties! in form and Moving, how expreſs and ad- * \ 
- mirable! in Aa, tow like an Angel ! in apprehenſiongtthe beauty {\ #? 
* of the World, the paragon of ' Animals; and -yet to ma Ne is this = 
quinteſſence of duſt ?* Man delights not me, nor Woman neither, - | 
though by your ſmiling you ſeem to ſay ſo. 
| _  Ryf. My Lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts. - 
B40)... Ham. Why did ye laugh then, when I faid man delights not me ? | 
*  . _Kof.. To think, my Lord; :if-you delight -not in -man, what Lenten | 
Entertainment the Players ſhall r&ceive from you,” we met them-on the 
way, and hither are they coming to offer you Service. 
Ham. He that plays the King ſhall be-welcome, his- Majeſty ſhall have 
- tribute of me, the adventurous -Knight - ſhall uſe his foil-and target, the 
£. lover ſhall not- ſigh Gratis, the kumorous- man ſhall end his part in peace, 
| and the Lady ſhall ſay her miud freely, or the blank verſe ſhall halc fort. 
What Players-are they ? . | NW 
Roſ. Even thoſe you were wont to 'take ſuch delight in the, Trage- ”.. * 
dians of the City. | | 


LUSH . 


mY 


"25% ATR The 7 Trageds of 
-Þ Ham. Cc ces it they travel ? "their reſidence both in reputation 
oh and profit was better both ways. 
Roſ. 1 think their inhibition comes by the means of the late innovg- 
tion. 
- ' Ham, Do they hold the ſame Eſtimation they did when I was in the 
. City ? are they {o —_— ? 
Roſ. No indeed the 


Ham. 1t is not ver ge; dra 'my phrae? King of Denmark, = 


on thoſe that would make moyths at him while my father lived, give twenty 
> forty, fifty, a hundread duckets a piece for his Pifture in little : of 
ſomething in this more than natural, if Philoſophy could find c 


= » Guil Shall we call the Players? 
%, Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elſenour, your hands: come 


then, th? appurtenance of, welcome is Faſhion and Ceremony, let-me 
* © leſt my extent to the Players, which I 
- © tell you muſt ſhew fairly outwards, ſhould more appear like Entertain- 
ment than yours; you are welcome : ” but my Uncle-father, and Aunt- 
mother are deceived. 
Guil. In what, my dear Lord ? 
{; 34- * Ham, lam but mad North-North-weſt, when the wind is Southerly I 
-# know a hawk from a hand-ſaw. LEnter Polonius, 
Pol. Well be with you, Gentlemen. 
Ham, Hark you, Guildenſtery, and you too, at each ear a hearer, that 
i 4 h,5,6) great Baby a+ Jon fe 15.001 yet out of his fwadling-clouts. 
, —  #Rof. Happlly he 1s the ſecond time come to them, for they ſay an old 
man 1s twice a Child. 
Ham. |] will propheſie that he comes to tell me of the Players, mark 

(G4). it : You fay right, Sir, a Munday morning, *twas then indeed, 

hr -* Pol. My Lord, I have news to tell you. 

UND » Ham, My Lord, I have news to tell you : when Roſius was an Aftor 
In Rome. 

Pol. The Attors are come hither, my Lord. 

Ham, Bur, buz. 

Pol. Upon mine honour. 

Ham. Then came each Actor on his Afs. 

Pol. The beſt ARors in the world, either for Tragedy, Comedy, 
Eiſtory, Paſtoral, Paſtoral-Comical, , Hiſforical-Paſtora) Scene, individable, 
or Poem unlimited : Seneca. cannot be too ' heavy, nor Plautus too light 
for the law þf wit and Liberty theſe are the only men. 

> Ham. O'Fepha Juds acl, what a treaſure hadſt thon ? 

Us + Pol. What a Treas had he, my Lord ? 
1 Ham, W hy one fair davghter and no more, the which he loved paſſing 
well. 


Pol. Still on my dayghter. 
Xs ' Hany, Am 1 not Itty right, old Jepths ? 


i Pol? W hat follows then, my Lord ? 
« Han. 
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Hamlet Prince of Detimark. Jt iX 
* Ham, Why as by lot Gad wot, and then you know it came to paſs» 
1] « as moſt like it was: ,, the firſt row of the. Rubgigk will ſhew met ame ow / Ys 
for look where my abridgment comes. | | <rE/ 
% Enter Players. CR 
lb » > Ham, You are welcome, Maſters, welcome all, © I'am glad to ſee 
/** © thee well, welcome good friends; ? oh old friend! why thy face is 
valanc'd ſince I ſaw thee laſt, com*ſt thou to beard me in Denmark 2 » 
what my young Lady and Miſtreſs! your Ladiſhip is nearer SN <6 
4 _. to heaven than when I ſaw you laſt altitude of a Chopine, I 
wiſh your voice, like a piece of uncurrant' gold, be not crackt with- 
in the ring: Maſters you are all welcome, well ©ne to't like frignds <5: 
, Jy _Faulkeners, fly at any thing we fee, we'll have a ſpeech ſtraight, come 
give us a taſte of your quality, come a paſſionate Speech. 
Players, *W hat Sheech, my good Lord ? 
7) Ham. 1 heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once, but it was never Aced, 
/ or if it was, not above once, for the Play I remember pleaſed not 
the million, was a_Caviary- to the general, © but it was as I re- + 24) / 
« ceived it and others, whoſe judgements in ſuch matters cried in the - 
*top of mine, an excellent Play, well digeſted in the. Scenes, ſet down - 
* with as much modeſty as cunning. 1 remember one ſaid there were 
| © no Sallets in the lines to make the matter ſavoury, nor no matter 
| « in the phraſe that might indite the Author of Aﬀection, but call'd 
* it an honeſt method, as wholſome as ſweet, and by very much more 
| 124, 


F 


« handſome than finez, ? one ſpeect in't I chiefly loved, *twas e/Sneas Y 
talk to Dido, and thereabout of | it eſpecially w e ſpeaks of Pri- Lo x5 
am's ſlaughter, .if it live in your memory, begin'at this line, let me fee, 
let me ſee, the rugged Pyrrbus like th? Hircanian Beaſt, *ris not, it be- - 7 
gins with" Pyrrbus, The rugged Py, We Whoſe ſable Xtms, > 44 56,5. 6. 
We Black as his purpoſe did the night reſemble, 
&« When he lay couched in th? ominous horſe, 
« Hath now his dread and black complexion ſmear'd - 
«© With Heraldry more diſmal head to foot ; So IX. 
&« Now is he total Gules, horridly trickt 
£42 s _ _—_ of fathers, ——_— _—_ ſons, Hg 
—— | and embaſtesd with the parching ftreets, SPIES 
PTY © That lend a tyrannous and a damned light >. a 6 
& To their Lord's murder, Toaſted in wrath and fire, 
{--4%; * And thys opaglleg wirh coagulate gore, 
' With eyes like Carbuncles, the helliſh Pyrrbus 
* Old granlire Priam ſeckyj; flo proceed you. SF Ce. 


. 


=== Sag Lord well ſpoktn,'with good accent and good diſcretion ; 
0 Þ af ; 


A i: . Anon heinds him 


Striking too ſhort at Greeks, his antick Sword, : 
| '» — Rebellious to'his arm, lies where & falls, 
- Repughant'to'command;. unequal matcht, , 
© 7"\/ Zyrrbus at. Prian drives, in rage ſtrikes _ 


Ub 


But *: 


| TEAM ---= ---. The Trapedy of 
: $23 . . But with the whiffand wind of his fell Sword, 
b ano unnerved ayer! falls. 
SR ming to fell this blow, with flaming top 
| + © Stoops to Ms baſe, and with a hideous craſh 
_ ** Takes Priſoner Pyrrbus ear : for loc his Sword, 
* Which w.s declining on the milky head 

© Of reverend Priam ſeem'd th Air to ſtick, 


—/{ .2—£ So as a painted Tyrant Pyrrbus ſtood, 

p'# ' Gr; CY 

; Like a neutral to his will and matter, ; 
<< Did nothing: 


- -», But as we ofcen ſee againſt ſome ſtorm, 
A (tence in the Heavens, the racks ſtand ſtill, 
,,. The bold wind ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 
-.. AS huſh as death, anon the. dreadful thunder 
Doth. rend the region : ſo after Pyrrbus pawſe, 
A rowſed vengance ſets him new awork, 
©. , And neverdid the Cyclops hammers fall, 
rl 8: On Mars his Armour, forgd for (proof etern, 
With lefs remorſe, than Pyrrbus bleeding Sword 
Now falls on Priam. 
Out, out, thou Strumpet Fortune! © all you Gods 
*© In general Synod take away her Power, 
© Break all the Spokes and Felloes from her Wheel, 
* And bowl the round Nave down the hill of Heaven, 
.** As low as to the Fiends. | 
; Pol. This is too long. LT 
Ham. It ſhall to the Barbers with-your Beard : prethee ſay on, he's for 
©39- a Jig,-or a tale of Bawdry, or- he Sleeps; ſay on, come to Hecuba, 
Play. But who alas had ſeen the mobled Queen, 
Ham. The mobled Queen ! 
Pg. That's good. | 
js Play.' Run bare-foot up and down, threatning the flames, 
4 A clout upon that head hp | 
| Where late the Diadem Itood, and for a Robe, 
About her lank and all o're-teamed loyns, 
'A blanket in the alarm of fear caught up. 
Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venome ſteepr, 
YO - *Zainſt Fortunes State would Treaſon have pronounc'd : 
bY « But if the Gods themſelves did ſee her then, 
« When ſhe ſaw Pyrrbus make malicious = 
« In mincing with his Sword her Husbands limbs, 
- <« The inſtant burſt of clamour that ſhe made, 
& Unleſs things mortal move them not at all, wy 
©& Would have.made milch the burning Eyes of Heaven, 
« And paſlion in the Gods. | | 
Pol. Look where he has not turned his conlour, and has tears in*s Eyes: 
C prethee no more. * | 
2 | Har, 
TE \. | 
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Had he the motive, and hat for paſſion” Ce 2; > 2 (Av ea) 
That 1 have? ep = own the Rage with tears, 
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Make-mad the guilty rec, -- <2; 28 44" 
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Farewell... 
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Hamlet Prince: of Denmark. 41 
Ts / Ham. It was a brute part of him to kiltfo Capital a Calf there. 
Be the Players ready ? =" , 
Roſ. 1, my Lord, they wait.upon your patience. * EE 
2 4 Gert. Come hither my dear Hamlet, fit by me. 
/ Ham. No, good Mother, here's metal more Attractive. 
| Pol. O ho, do you mark that ?. . 
Ham. Lady, ſhall 1 lie in your lap? G 
Ophel. No, my Lord. a 
"Ham. Do you think I mean Country matters? 
&« Ophel, 1 think nothing, my Lord. ; 
- © Ham. That's a fair _—_— to lie between Maids legs. 
- © Ophel, What is, my Lord? 
* Ham, Nothing. 
1 9  Ophel, You are merry, my Lord. 
Ham. Who I ? 
_ __ Ophel. I, my Lord. 
/s 2,1. Ham. ,Your only Jig-maker, what ſhould a-man do but be merry : for 
/ look yorf how chearfully my Mother looks, and my Father died within's 
two hours. j4 | 
_- Ophel. Nay, *tis twice two months, my Lord. 
Ham. So long ! nay then let the Devil wear black, for Fle have a ſuit 


 Þ- of ſables: O Heavens ! die two months ago, and not forgotten yet! then 
/-. / © there's hope a great Mans Memory may out-lieve hs, his Life half ayear : 
J/ os wy muſt build Churches then, © or elſe utter not thinking, 
267! © My with the Hobby-horſe, whoſe Epitaph is, for O, for O, the Hobby- 
horſe is forgot. | 
The Trumpets ſound. Dumb ſhew follows. 


Enter a King and a Queen, the Queen Embracing bim, and be ber, be takes 
ber up, and declines his bead upon ber neck, be lies bim down upon a bank of 
flowers, ſhe ſeeing him aſiezp, leaves bim : Anon comes in another man, takes 
off bis Crown, kiſſes it, pours poiſon im the ſleepers Ears, and leaves him ; 

he Queen returns, finds the King dead, makes paſſionate Attion ; the Poiſo- 
ner with ſome three or four comes in again, ſeem to condole with ber, the dead 
body is carried away, the Poiſoner woes the Queen with gifts, ſhe ſeems barſh 
a while, but in the end accepts Love. | 
Ophei, What means this, my 1Lord ? 
Ham, It is munching Xallico, it means miſchief. 
Ophel. Belike this ſhew imports the Argument of the Play. 
- ©& Ham, We ſhall know by this fellow. {_Enter- Prologue. 
he Players cannot keep, they'l ſhew all ſtraight. 
Ophel. Will he ſhew us what this ſhew meant? 
Ham. 1, or any ſhew that you will ſhew him, be not you aſham'd to 
$EY ſhew, he not ſhame to tell you what-it means t 
_ _ Opbel, You are naught, you are naught, V1 mark the Play. 
Prologue, For us and for our Tragedy, | 
Here ſtooping to your clemency, 
We beg your hearing patiently. 
| G 
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42 —_ 'Tragedy of T 
328” Ham. 1s this a Prologue; or the Poeſic of a-Ring?- 
q Opbel, Þ non. my Lord. | 
/ 1.24 Ham. «A$.woans Love: 
0A 9922 MG . Enter: King and | 
Xing, Full thirty'times hath P Cart gane-round: 
* Neptunes ſalt waſh, and Tellus orb'd the Gronnd, 
. $&** And thirty dozen Moons with borrewed-ſheen 
— © Aboutthe World have twelve times thirty beenz- 
Since love our Hearts, and+#ymen did: onr hands 
ynite, infolding them in Sacred bands: 
Queen, So many jonrnies may' the Sun and Moon» 
Make vs again count o're e're love be done : 
But woe is me, ynu are ſo ſick of late, 
So far different. from your former State, 
That I diſtruſt you; yet though I diſtruſt, 
Diſcomfort you, my Lord, it nothing muſt. 
2 ©, For women fear too much, cven as they Love, 
** And. womens fear and Love hold quantity, 
- < Either none, in neither ought, or 1n Extremity. 
Now what my Love has been, f rakes: you know, . ©. 
And as'my Love is great, my. fear.is ſo: 1, | 
Whete Love is great; the ſmalleſt -doubts are fear ; | 
Where little-fears grow great,. great Love grows ther 
King. F muſt leave thee, Love; and ſhortly too, 
My working'powers their functions leave to do,. 
And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
£5 Z Honour'd, belov*d, and haply one as kind. 
For Husband ſhalt. thou; —— 
Queen. O confound the reſt! k 
Such Love muſt needs be Treaſon in my breaſt; 
In ſecond. Husband let me be accurſt, Ji 
None wed the Second but who kill'd the firſt : CHanm:, That's 
The inſtances that Second marriage move. . ”  [wormwood.. 
Are baſe reſpe&s of thrift but none of Love ; 
_ « A ſecond time I kill my Husband dead 
- 4 © 4. When ſecond Husband kiſſes me in bed. 
5 4 #4 — King. I do believe you think what now you ſpeak, 
A But what we.do determine oft we break, 
Purpoſe is but the flave to memory, 
_ Of violent Birth and poor validity ; 
' Which now like fruits unripe ſticks on the tree, - 
But fall unſhaken when they mellow be, 
_ Moſt neceflary *tis that we forget / 
To pay our ſelves what'to our ſelves is debt.: . 
| What to our ſelves in paſſion we Propoſe, 
- The paſſion ending doth the purpoſe loſe 3 % 
570 * The violence of either grief or joy 


c Their 


, 


3F0 
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Hamlet Prince of Dentnark. 
&* Their own enactures with themſelves deſtroy ; 


* Where joy moſt revels grief doth moſt lament: = ,—- 
« Grief joy, joy gricfs on flender Accident. | 


+», This world is not for Aye, nor is it ffrange, 


That even our Loves ſhould with our Fourtunes change : 


. For *tis a queſtion left us yet to prov 


e 
Whether Love lead fortune, or elſe fortune Love, 


'< The great man down, you mark his favourite flies, 


© The poor Advanc'd- makes friends of Enemies: 


_* And hitherto doth Love on Fortune tend, 


& For who not needs ſhall never lack a Friend, 


© And whoin want ahollow friend doth try, 


© Direaly ſeaſons him his Enemy.._ 

< But orderly to end where I begun, 

© Our wills and fates do ſo contrary ran; 

© That our devices ſtill are overthrown : 

* Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own. 
Think ſtill thou wilt no ſecond Husband wed, 

But thy thoughts dye when thy firſt Lord is dead. . 


& — Queen. Nor Earth to give me food, nor Heaven light, 


Sport and repoſe lock from me day and night, 


.** To deſperation turn my truſt and hope, 


* And Anchors cheer in priſon be my ſcope, 


- © Each oppoſite that blanks the face of joy, 
., © Meet what 1 would have well," and it deſtroy ; | 
_ Both here and hence purſue me-laſting ſtrife, - LHam, If ſhe ſhould 


If once I widow be, and then a wife. Fbreak it now. 


- King. *Tis deeply Sworn: ſweet leave me here a while. 


My Spirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 


{06 » The tedious day with ſleep, 


al 


" 


j7 If I could ſee the puppits dallyipg. 
q1}. If Lopu PP "Pi 


Queen, Sleep rock thy brain, 
And never come miſchance between us twain, [Exeunt, 
+ Ham. Madam how like you this Play ? 

Queen, "The Lady doth proteſt too much methinks. 


Ham. O but ſhell keep her word. 


King. Have you heard the Argument? is there no offence in't ? 

Ham, No, no, they do but jelt, poiſon in jeſt, no offence. 

Kmg. What do you call the Play ? g 

Ham. The Mouſe-trap; marry how? tropically. This Play is the image 
of a Murther done in Vienna, Ganzago is the Dukes name, his wife Baptiſta, 
you ſhall ſee anon, *tis a Knaviſh' piece of work, but what of that ? your 


4-6 Majeſty and we hall haye-feee Souls, it touches not. ys. let the galled jade -- -*-7* 


winch, our wither fe unwrung, This is one Lucianus, Nephew to the = 2 


King. LEnter Lugianus. 
Qpbel. You are as good as a Chorus, my Lord. © 
Ham. 1 could interpret between you and your Love 


© Fe Tragedy'6 BY 


« Opbel. You are keen my Lord, you are keen. 
Ham. Ic would co you a groatii to take off mine & "Ae 
4 Ophel. Still yori? and. park 2 , _ A 4; | 
« Ham. So You miltaks usbands. Begin Marthereryy < leave thy TY F 
w damnable faces and begin, + come, 'the —_— Raven doth! be flow for 
revenge. 
Luc, Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time agreeing, c 
Conſiderate ſeaſon, and. no Creature ſeeing, 
Thon mixture rank of midnight weeds collected 
© With Hecats bane, thrice blaſted, thrice-infefted, - 
- Thy natural magick, and dire property, 46th 
On wholſome li ſurps immediately. ” SEFo drtebirn IAC, 


4 30 Ham. He him 7th Garden for his Eſtate, his name's Gonzago, 
Fe he ſtory is extant, and written in very-choice Italian : you ſhall ſee Anon 
- how the Mur ets the Love of Gonzago's Wife. Jv 
mes * Ophd. ng riſes, 
__ ' Queen. How fairs, my Lord ? 


Pol.. Give ore the Play. 
. King. Give me ſome light, away. | 

Pol. Lights, lights, lights, [CExcunt all but Hamlet and Hora.- 
4 2 6 Ham. Why 1h rucken Deer £0 weep, 


- - The Hart ed go P 
þ {440 For ome m WA fomis muſt ſleep, 


Thus runs the World away. © Would not this Sir, and a forreſt of fea- », 5m 
< thers, if the reſt of my Fortune*s turn Turk with me, 7 0%, afis. \ 
"L'Rofes on-my.raz'd ſhooes, get me- a Fellowſhip in a City of Players ? 
ys 4. Half a ſhare. 

« Ham: A whole one, I 
&« Fox thou do'ſt know O Damon dear 
” « This Realm diſmantled was 


>dJ: Of Jove himſelf, and now reigns here 


450 x Hora. You might have rim'd. - | 
, Ham, O good Horatio; Pil take the Ghoſts Lo for a thouſand pound. 


Didft perceice ? : 
Hora, peat well, my Lord. , bs F> 
Ham. pom. the pang of th of the Lariat I Lon 
Hora. 7 $a very well, note P 


Ham. Ah, ha, come ſome Mage, come the Recorders, 
' & For if the, ,Kang likes not the Comedy, - 
« Why then. belike he likes it not perdie. 
.< Come, ſome Muſick, _ 
Enter Roſencraus and Guildenſtern " « 
ion . Good, thy Lord-vouchſafe me a word with you. 
"ge : ji dr a whole Hiſtory, 
Guil. The King, Sir, 
__ Ham, 1 Sir, what of him? 
1 i Guil Is in lis retirement marvellous diſtempered. - Ham. 


Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 45 


US. Ham. With drink, Sir ? 


' 12, 4  Guil. No, my Lord, with choler. : | Fi 
UAT Ham. Your wiſdont" ſhould ſhew it ſelf Richsr.to ſignifig this to the 7 
Doter ; for me to-put him to his purgation,” would perhaſs plunge him / ©? 
1 - 4nto,more choler. - : ws 
9 1, Good, my Lo t your diſcourſe into ſome fra of 
"oy And ſtart not fo wildly a oy buſineſs, S4 bl OY. A 
Ham, 1 am tame, Sir, pronounce | X 


Guil, The Queen your Mother in moſt great Aﬀiction of Spirit hath 
ſeat me to you. 

.Ham. You are welcome. 

.  Guil, Nay, good, my Lord, this courteſie is not of the right breed, if is 
ſhall pleaſe you to make me a wholſome anſiver, 1 will do your Mothers 
Commandment, if not, your pardon and my return ſhall be the end of the 
buſineſs. * 

4 f0 Ham. Sir, I cannot. 

Roſ. What, my Lord ? 

Ham, Make you a wholſome anſwer, my wit's diſeas'd, but Sir, ſuch 
anſwer as I can make, you ſhall command, or {rather as you ſay, my Mo- . _ - 
ther; therefore no more, but to the matter, my Mother yon ſay. P Ace 

5 dc, Roſ. Then thus ſhe ſays, your behaviour hath trook. her into amazement = 
and admiration. 


__-: Ham. O wonderful Son that can thus _aſtoniſh a Mother ! but is there {4467 
—nNo ſequel at the heels of this Moth miration ? impart. 
| hof She deſires to ſpeak with you in her Cloſet &re you go to bed. 
4/0-- Ham, We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our Mother 3 have you any 
further trade with us ? 
Roſ. My Lord, you once did Love me. 1 
2, Ham. An ſtilf by theſe pickers and ſtealers. Ys 
_ Rof. , my Lord, what is the cauſe of your giſtemper ? yon do: X& 
ſurely bar the door upon your off Tiberty, if you D i, 
friend. 
Ham. Sir, I lack Advancement. 
' Roſ. How can that be, when you have the voice of the King himſelf for 
your Succeſſion in Denmark 2 
Enter the Players with Recorders. by 
400 Ham. 1 Sir, but while thegraſs grows; the Proverb is ſomething muſty -— = EY 
oh the Recorders, let me ſee one, to withdraw with you ; why do you 
; go __ to recover the wind of me, as if you would drive me into 4 
toil * 
Guil. O, my Lord, if my Duty be too bold, my Love is too-unmanner- 
y = 


y your griefs to your 


Ham. I do not well underſtand that, will you play upon this pipe ? 
Guil, My Lord, I cannot, | 
Ham. | pray you. 

$ - Guil, Believe me I cannot. 


Ham. 


-— Gu#. 1 know no touch of it, my Lord. 
+ 56 and che thum 


0,47 
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' Ham.” 1 beſeech you. 


"_ 


Ham. It is. as caſie as lying ; govern theſe ventages with your fingers 
give-it breath with-your mouth, and it wildiſcourſe moſt 
Eloquent-mﬀick :- look you theſe are the ſtops. | 

Guil. But theſe cannot I Command to any utterance of Harmony, I have 
not the $kill.. + 

Ham. Why look you now how unworthy a thing you-make of me, you 
would play upon ane, you would ſeem:to know my ſtaps, you would pluck 


. out the heart of my myſtery, you would ſound me from my loweſt note 


$20. 


hs, lt eb 


to my compaſs, and there is much muſick, excellent voice in this little 

argan, yet cannot you make it ſpea 

on than a pipe? Call me what 1 

me, you cannot play upon me. | 
Enter Polonius. 
Pol. My Lord, the Queen would {| 
Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud 

_ Pol. ?Tis like a Camel, indeed. 
Ham. Mcihinks it is like a. Wezel. 
Pol. It is black like &Wezel. 

' Ham. OT like a'Whale. 


Ly 
k with you, and preſently. 
's almoſt in ſhape of a Camel ? 


$3 -— Fol. Very like a Whale. 


114 
A 


* } © Leave nap. 
OD ek cally ae Wl 


Ham. Then-I will come to my mother by and by ; | 
Th o the top of my bent. &* I will come by and by; 


' *Tis now the very witching time of night, | 
When Church-yards yawn, and Hell it ſelf bredths ou 


--., - Contagion to the World : now could I drink hot Blood, 
4 Rnd o-ſuch buſineſs as day it ſelf ' 
Jadh; Wau : 


keto” Toft, now to my mother, | 


£4{2..O heart loſe not thy Nature ! let not ever 


e's 


x 
> 


554: Guil, We will our ſelves provide ; 


FF pt pi t 2 


The Soul of Nero enter this firm Boſom ! 

Let me be cruel, not unnatural, 

] will ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none, 
© My Tongue and Soul in this be Hypacrites 

«| How in my words ſoever ſhe be ſhent, 
#< To give them Seals never my Soul coats; _ 

Enter King, Roſen Guildeoſterg, 

King. 1 like him not, = ſtands it ak with us 
To let his madneſs range ; therefore prepare you, 
I your Commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, 


7. And he to England ſhall dlong with you, 


The terms of our Eſtate may not endure 
Hazzard fo near us as doth hourly grow 
Out of his brows. 


you think 1 am eafier to be plaid 7 
t you will, though you can fret * *** 


[ Exit, 


Moſt 


dhrv 


-< - 


0 £0 To keep it ſelf from Noyance, but much more 


_ What's near it with it :\or it is a'maſlie wheel, ” OF. ; Sf mart ot 
/, 24- -* Fixt on the Somnet, of the 
© To whoſe huge ſpokes ten thouſand lefſer things 
& Are morteis'd and adjoyn'd, which when it falls, 
_<* Each ſmall annexment, petty Conſequence 


_ © Attends the boiſtrous rain, never alone . 
* Did the King ſigh, but,a general groan. Jo <;. 
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©7L. Molt Holy and Religious fear it is 


' Pol 


And tell you what I Þ LC 


O my offence is rank, it ſmells to Heaven, 
It hath the Eldeſt curſe upon't; 


My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong iateant ; 


And both negle&t: what if this curſed hand 
. Were thicker than it ſelf with brother's blood ? 
Is there not rain enaugh in the ſweet Heaveas 
To waſh it white as ſnow ? whereto ſerves mercy, 
But to confront the.viſage of offence ? 
And whart's in prayer, but this twofold force, 
To be foreſtalled &re we come to fall, 
Or pardon'd being down?. then Ill look up: | 
My fault is paſt : but oh! what form of Prayer Gaa 2 


Hamlct Princeof Denmark. 

To keep thoſgmany Bodies ſafe fo Far 3. 4559) 

That live an pon your Majeſty, ow 59 S075 on 
* Roſ. The ſin tand pecular life is bound| re OF a toy 

« With all the Strength and Armour of the mind 

© That Spirit upon whoſe weal depends and reſts SY 


<« The lives of many : the ceſs of Majeſty fo Ly ( hace 
< Dies not alone, but like 2"Falt doth draw 


mount, | 


King. Arm you l pray You to this ſpeedy Voyage, | | / 
For we will fetters put about this fear 
Which now goes too free footed. 
Roſ. We will make haſte. CExeunt Gent; 
; Enter Polonius, ts 
e's going to his mother's Cloſer, 
rras I'll convey my ſelf 
To h Proceſs, I'll warrant ſhe'll tax him home; 
And as you faid, and wiſely was it ſaid, 
"Tis meet that ſome more Andience than a Mother, 
Since nature makes them partial, ſhould o're-hear, 
Their ſpeech; fare you well, my Liege, 
Pll call upon you e&'re yoy go to bed, - _ - 
LExt. . 


King. Thanks, dear my Lord. - 
A brother*s Murther : pray I not . JoLroze. 
Though inclination be as ſharp as will, 


And like a man to double buſineſs. bound, 
I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 


\ : 


48 etly of 
bey Can ſerve my turn? forgive me my foul Murther ? 
E-23 That cannot be, ſince I an+-ſ{till poſſeſt | | 
' Of thoſe effects for which I did the Murther, 
My Crown, mine own Ambition, and my Queen : 
" May one be pardoned and retain th* offence ? 
$5.4 Fd corrupted currents = _ F | : ) 
> 44 aces gndedband may ew by juſtice, h5 Fodo4y 
T _.” And oft *tis Teen the wicked PI it ſelf os 
--,, © Buys out the Law; but ?tis -not ſo above, 
$/©., There isno ſhuffling, there the Action lies 
In his true Nature, and we our ſelves compelPd . 
Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults 
To give in evidence : what then ? what reſts ? 
Try what Repentance can ; what can it not ?->” 
. Yet what can it when one cannot repent ? 
. YO wretched ſtate! O boſom black as death ! 
:O limed Soul ! that ſtruggling to be free, 
Art more engaged ! help Angels, make aſlay, 
/Bow ſtubborn Knees, and Heart with ſtrings of ſteel 
4 TO /Be ſoft as finews of the new born-babe, 
All may be well. 


p Y - Enter Hamlet. v4 
3 Ham. Weg 4s this Mandergrs us kneels 20% Pray Sy of, 
And now t, and ſo he goes to Heaven, > | 
; And fo antT reveng?d? that d be ſcann'd; | 
% z4.He kilPd my Father, and for ft 
; *& 1 his ſole Son ſend. hi | 
'To Heaven, 
A, 2.676. Why this i ——Not revenge: 
: e took my tather groſly, full of Bread, 
þ3 ” With all his Crimes broad blown as fluſh as May, 
And how his Audit ſtands, who knows ſave Heaven ? 
"But in our Circumſtances and courſe of thought, 
_*Tis heavy with him; and am I then reveng'd 
To take him in the purging of his Soul, 
nes he is fit and ſeaſoned for his paſſage ? 
0, | ; 
.. Up Sword, and know thon a more horrid time X Jy 2 1650 2 
0 


95/7. When heis Drunk, Aſleep, or in his Rage” 
5 uS0r in th* A PE of his beds Autos Fe <5. 
1.119% At Game, a Swearltif;"6r 3bout ſome At 

That has no Relliſh of Salvation int, 

© Then trip him that his heels may kick at Heaven, 

* And that his Soul may be damwd and black 

| * As Hell whereto it goes : > my Mother ſtays, 
/ This Phyſick but prolongs thy fickly days. LExit. 
Ui King. My words flie up, my thoughts remain below, 
: , . | Wor ds 
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Wot Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 43 

/ Fl Words without thoughts never to Heaven 20. [ Exit. 

: "up F* Enter and jus. | 
4s Pol. He will come ftraight, look you lay home to him, 


_ + 
( 
Fi 3" -Tell him his pranks have been too broad to bear with, 
" And that your grace hath ſtood between ; | 
_ Much heat and him. I'Il here conceal my ſelf, © -* -/->- 
/,2, a; Pray you be round. -* Pr ery? [ Enter Hamlet. 
| Queen, PiFwarranf you, fear me not, / 
Withdraw, I hear him coming. - of Thy To” 
. Ham. Now Mother, what's the matter? — © © — 
Queen. Hamlet thou haſt thy father much offended. 
Ham. Mother you have my father much offended. ; 
c Queen, Come, come, you anſwer with an idle Tongue. 
bo = Ham, Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked Tongue. 
Queen, Why how now, Hamlct ? | 
Ham. What's the matter now ? 
. Have you forgot me? 
Ham. No by the Rood not fo, 
You are the Queen, your Husband's brother's Wife, 
And would it were not ſo, you are my Mother. 
x Nay then "ll ſet thoſe to you that can ſpeak. 
am. Come, come, and fit down, you ſhall not budge, 
You go not till I ſet you up a glaſs 
þ \) 9-Where you may ſee th t of you, hu <19 
Queen, What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murder me ? 
Help, ho. 
4:2 Pl What ho, help. + #+ 
7 Ham. How now, a Rat, dead for a Ducket, dead. 
Pol. Ol am lain. 
ueen, 'O me, what haſt thou done ? 
am. Nay, I know not, is it the King ? ot 
Queen, O what a raſh and bloody deeg} js, ghis ! £< 19 30 cen 
/ Ham. A bloody deed, almoſt as bad, good Mother, 
60 As kill a King, and marry with his brother, 
Queen, As kill a King. 
Ham. I, Lady, it was my word. 
Thou wretched, raſh, intruding fool, farewell, 
I took thee for thy better, take thy fortune, 
Thou findeſt to'be too bukie is ſome danger. - 
| Leave wringing of your hands, peace, fit you down, 
And let me wring your heart, for ſo I ſhall 
. If it be made of penetrable ſtuff, 
/ < If damned cuſtom have not braz'd it ſo, 
7 5© <6 That it be proof and bulwark againſt Senſe. 
/ ueen. What have I done, that thou dar'ſt wag thy Tongue 
'< + In noiſe ſorude againſt me? 


7 


H 


py . » 
| F [ LR” f 
is Fhat blurs the. Grace and-Blvſh of Modeſty, 
/ - Calls vertue hypocrite, takes off the Roe * 
From the fair Forehead of an innocent Love, 
And ſets a bliſter there, makes Marriage vows 
' As falſe as.Dicers oaths : oh ſuch a deed? | 
As from the Body of Contrattion plutks” 
 Z20; yery: Soul, and ſweet Religion makes - 
- A rapſody of words, © Heavens face does glow; 
* Yea this ſolidity and compound maſs, | 
© With heated viſage as againſt the doom, 
<« Is thought-ſick at the AQ..., ,. | 


I.4zgz0 | r ' » = pp 
| ueen.. Ay me, what Ae? _ 


AL 4 , % 
bat coars-Calond, nad. ADAGTAIR, ders in.ths_ ladex:.....  S- 4. (£9%-2 
Look here upon this Picture, and on this, 7 


' _ The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers 
J!9 » See what a grace was ſeated on this brow, - 
Hiperians curls, the-front of Fove himſelf; 
An Eye like Mars to threaten and: command; 


#4, * A ſtation like the Aderoury 
7 «New ighted on Sn? hill, 
". A combination and'/form indeed | 


-0 
Y02 6 Where every God'did ſeem to ſet his-Seal, 
To give the world aſſurance ofa man. 
1» , This was your Hughand:. look you now what follows, 
+ +» Here is your Husband, like a mildew'd Ear, | 
2 2. Blaſting his wholſome. Brother : have you Eyes? 
P, Could you on-this fair Mountain lgyg,to feed, 
216) (%-- / And battgg.on this Moor ? ha | have you Eyes? 
74/47 V You cannot call it Love, for at your Age 
: Tos heyday of wy DE is taws, on 
nd waits upon the Judgment; 0 ent : 
Would ſtep from this: to: this? (Senſe ſure —_— 
Elſe could you not have motion, but ſure that Senſe 
Is apoplext, for madneſs would not Err 
iu he þ Nor Senſe to extaſie was ne*re £5 thrall'd; 
343/But it reſerv'd ſome quantity of choice 
\ | To ſerve in ſuch a difference :Þ what. Devil was't - | 
«.That thus hath cozen'd you at -bliad ? Jo £ j- 
« Eyes without feeling, feeling wi fight, 
&.Ears without hands, or- Eyes, ſmelling fans all, - 
* Or but a ſickly part of one.true-Senſe 
& Could not ſo mope, ” Oh ſhame?! where is thy bluſh 2 * 
Rebellious Hell, | | 
114 _ If; thou canſt-mutige-in a Matrons bones - 
To fi:ming youth, let vertue be as wax 


) 1) And mzlt in;her.owa fire, proclaim no ſhame - _ 
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/ look, amazement on thy Mother _ 


140 


A {fe 2 
ae pas 790 Ee. - 


| 3, 208 there | 


— OD ——B— 


Prince 


of Denmark. Sr 


And reaſon 
Queen, O ones ak no d 00G, 


I th rank freat of an ince X 
'd in corruption, © ing and making Love 
* Over the mat ye. : 


_— to me no more, $ 
ty, - e Daggers enter in mine Earsz + 7/4 2 
No more, {weet Hamlet. 
Ham. A miurtherer and a villain, 
A ſlave that's not the twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 
A cut-purſe of the Empire and the rule, 
That a ſhelf the precious Diadem | Role: 


ior Yay reds and patches. a WO 


- Save = and hover tn re me wi we vhs _, | 

" You Heavenly guar __ would your gracious fre ? re "WS 
Queen, Alas! he's [ four” 
Ham, Do you —_ your tardy Son to chide? | SY 

That lap'ſt in time, and | 


80 by 
TY im t Acting of your command ? O ſay! 
Ghof Do. not forget : this viſitation 
Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe. 


O ſtep between her and her 4 L546 Py 
Conceit in weakeſt Bodies 
Speak to her; Hamlet. 
Ham. How is it with you, Lady * ? 
Queen, Alas! how is't with you, 
That you do bend your Eye on Vacancy, S, 210 C 
And with th? incorporeal Air do hold difcourſe? ata" 
Forth at your Eyes yolr Spirits wildly Peep, 
And as the _—_ SOnkdlers,! in th? Alarm, 


>Your, 
ow ſtands an $8: O pentle' Son ! 
Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper 
Sprinkle cool patience : whereon do you look ? 
Ham. On him, on him, look you how pale he gleres, 
His form and cauſe conjoyn 'd, preaching to ſtores 
Would make them capable; 'do nor look upon me . 
Lek with this piteous Action you convert 
H 2 My 


* works. 


Wa 19 © an 


_ 
127 57 82. 


On. 


Phe Tragedy of "| 
My ſtern-effe&ts; then what 1 have to do 
Wall want trne colour, tears perchance for Blood. 


/ 
790- _ To whom do you ſpeak' this ? 


am, Do you ſee nothing there ? PF 
- Queen. Nothing at all, yet all that isſhers)1 ſee... 4 <7 6 © FE 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear-2. | | | 
Queen. No, nothing but. our ſelves. 
Ham. Why look you there, look how it ſteals away; . 


» My Father in his habit as he liv'd, 


ww” 


# av 


Look where he goes, even now. out at the portal. 
_ This p the very coinage of your brain, 
This bodileſs creation extaſie is very cunning in. 


Exit Oboſt.. 


I - _—_—_ Hamgely pulſe as yours doth temperately keep time, . & w A 
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And makes as healthful Muſick : it is not madneſs 
"That I have uttered, bring me to the teſt, 


" And I the matter will re-word, , which. madnelſs-. 
Dd. Mother, for love of graee 
Lay not that flattering union to your Soul, 


That not your treſpaſs but my madneſs ſpeaks ;.. 


, % {0D 


F of Z Woy 


tt. 
& TD. 


, 


( ©-That monſter cuſtom; who all 
Hal 


'& 
/ 


\ 


/ * Yea curb and wooe for leave to do him good. 


'&.That aptly is put on : [refrain to night, . 
*< And that ſhall lend a Kind of caſineſs- ES 


Ic will but skin and film. the ulcerovs place, 

Whiles rank corruption mining all within 

Infets unſeen : confeſs yourſelf to Heaven,. 

Repent what's paſt, avoid what is to come, 

* And do not foread the compoſt on the weeds - 

© To make them ranker : -forgive me this my vertue,, 
* For in the fatneſs of theſe purſie times 

*-Vertue it ſelf of vice muſt; pardon beg, , 


Queen... O Hamlet, thou haſt cleft my heart. 
Ham. n throw away the warſer part offit, 

And leave the purer with the other half... 

Good night, but go not to my Uncly's bed, . —_ Pl 

Aſſume a vertue if you have it not. fOuce more good night. + 1-4 4 

doth Eat, . w 

*©.Of habits Devil, ' is Angel yet in this, 

*<.That ta the uſe of Actions fair-and good... 

<« He likewiſe gives a frock or livery 


P15 Min [tn fon) 


«To the next abſtinence, the next more eahe 


_ *< For uſe almoſt can change the ſtamp of nature, 


£30 


$34 


« And maſter the Devil, or throw him out . | 

« With wonderous potency : Once mare good night, . 

And when you are deſirous to be, bleſt , 1 

"il bleſſing beg of you:, for;this ſame.Lord | 

I go repent, but Heaven hath pleapyl it fo, 

To puniſh me wich this, and this with. me, TR, 
[> 


: £8I.. 


$40 


£5 - © For who that's but Queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, w 


rn ee e—-—nm _ 


Hamlet Prixceof Denmattk. $3 
That I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſter, 
Iwitt beſtow him,-and will anſwer well 
e death I gave him; ſo.again good night. 
uſt be-cruel onely to be kiad, * 


Pfr bad begins, and worſe remains, behind. 


One word more, good Lady. 
Queen, What ſhall I do? - 
«* Ham. Not this by no means that I bid you do, 
Let not the King tempt you to bed again, 
-** Pinch wanton-on your cheek, - call you his Mouſe, 
* And let him for a pair of reechy kiſles, 
*Or-padling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out, 
_ That I eſſentially am not in madneſs, 
But mad in craft; * *twere good youlet him know; | Jon 


* Would from a ock, from-a Bat, a Gib, - 
& Such dear concernings hide? who would do fo? 
<6 No, in deſpight of Senfe and Secreſis- 
* Unpeg the basket on the kouſes top, 
* Let the birds flie, and like the famous Ape, 
* To try concluſions in the basket creep, 
© And break your own neck down. 
Queen, Be thou aſſur'd if words be made of -breath, 
And breath of life,'l have ns life to breath 


4 4 Z MW hat thou haſt ſaid to me. 


Ham. I muſt to England, you know that. 
Queen, Alack I had forgot," 


"Tis fo concluded on. . ; 
« Ham. There's Letters ſeal'd, and my two School-fellows, 


«Whom 1 will truſt as I will Adders fang?d, 


© © They bear the mandate; they muſt ſweep my way, 


x jf 
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«And marſhall me to knavery; let it work, 

© For 'tis the ſport to have the Engineer 

<« Hoiſt with his own petar, and't ſhall go hard 

*© But I will delve one yard- below their Mines, 

« And blow them at the Moon: O 'tis moſt ſweet - 
«© When in one line two crafts direQly meet. 

This man will ſet me packing, - - 
Pi lug the guts into the neighbour room... 

Mother good night indeed, this'Counſeller 

Is now moſt ſtill, moſt Secret, and moſt grave, 
Who was in's life a moſt fooliſh prating knave.-. 
Come Sir, Trav: toward an end with you, - | 
Good aight, Mother, | | CExit, 


| | ACT 


The Trogedy of. - 
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"ACT 1V. SCENE L 


- V 


—— 
—_—_— — 


Enter King and Queen with Roſencraus and Gnildenſtern, 


Here's matter in theſe- Sighs, - theſe profound Heaves 
/. |King T You mult Tranflate, Ay nd tad them + 
Where is, your Son? - + | , 1 
/Iru{ Queen.) Beltow this place on us a little while, \ [Exeunt Roſ, and Guild: 
Ah mine own Lord, what have I ſcento- night | 
King. What Gertrard, how does Hamlet 2 
| een, Mad as the Sea-and: Wind when both con 
- Which is the Mightier in his Lawleſs fic, | 
Behind the Arras hearing ſamething ſtir, 
/@ Whips out his Rapier, cries a Rat, a Rat, 
And in this Brainiſh Apprehenſiog kits 
The unſeen Good old Man. 
King. O heavy deed ! 
It had been ſo with us had we been-there, 
'His Liberty is full of threats to all, 
To you your ſelf, to us, to-eyery one. 
Alas, how ſhall this Bloody Deed be anſwered ? 
It-will be laid to us, whoſe Providence 
Should have reſtrain'd T 
Z.4) = This mad Young Man: but ſo much was oor Love 
We would not underſtand what was moſt fir, 
But like the owner, of a foal diſeaſe, os 
"To keep it from divulging, let-it feed 
Even on the pith of life where. is: he gone ? 
- Queen. To draw apart the Body he-hath-Killd, 
O're” whom his very madneſs like ſome-Ore' 
| Among a mineral of metal baſe, -- -; 
| | yhems it ſelf pure, he weeps for what is done. 
«40 King. Gertrard come away, F 
22) ——The Surf'no ſooner ſhall the Mountains-touch 
But we will Ship him hence, and this vile deed T7 | 
We muſt with all our Majeſty and- $kill, CEnter Roſ. and Guild, 
Both countenance and excuſe. Ho, Gut "y 
Friends both, go joyn with-you ſome further Aid; 
Hamlet in madneſs hath Poloniusflain, | 
And front his Mother's Cloſer hath he drag'd him, 
Go\ſeck him out; ſpeak fair, and bring the Body 
Intro - he Chappel ; . I pray you haſte in this : 
/} - Gone, Gertrard, well call up our wiſeſt friends, 


*« nes 1 PO_—_ / F 7 


FS. lr Het [aft 4] nothin 4 


Hamlet Princevf"Dentatk. 
4@ And let them know both what we mean to do, 
And what's untimely done. | 
* Whoſe whiſper o're the World's Diameter, 
''As level as the Cannon to his blank 
©« Tranſports his poiſoned ſhot, may miſs our name, 
& And hit the wonndleſs Air: O come away, 


« My Soul is full of diſcord and diſmay LExcunt, 
Sene 2 Enter Hamlet, Roſencraus, and others, 
Ham: Safely ſtow'd ;x what noiſe? who-calls, Hamlet 2. CESS 
O here they come, / | | | K TREg Shes 


. Roſ. What, have you done, TY .LOW, with the dead Body ? 
£8 - Ham. Compounded it with duſt, whereto it is a-kin, 
Roſ. Tell us where ?tis, that we may take it thence, 
And bear it to the Chappel. * 
Ham. Do not believe it. 
Roſ. Believe what ? 
Ham: That'1 can keep your Counſel and not mine own ;, belides, to be 
—_—_— of a ſpunge, what replication ſhould be made by the Son of a 


Pe Take you m& for a ſpunge, my Lord ? 
Ham. | Sir, that ſokes up the King's Countenance, his rewards, his au- 
6 VP —thorities: but.ſuch Officers do the Ring beſt ſervice in the end, he keeps 
them like an apple in the corner of his jaw, firſt mouth'd to be laſt ſwal- 
lowed; when he needs what you have gleaned, it is but ſqueeſing- you, 
and*ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again. 
Roſ. I underſtand you not, my Lord. | | 
Ham. I am glad of it: a Knaviſh ſpeech fleeps in a Fooliſh ear. 
—_ My Lord, you mult tell us where the Body is, and go with us to 
the King. 
« Ham. The Body is with the King, but the King is not with the Body : 
_ © the King is a thing. - 
/ & = *Guil, A thing, my Lord? 


£7. < Ham. Of nothing, ? bring me to him. [Excunt, 
Hep Th* © c Enter King and two or three, 
_ I have ſent to ſeek him, and to find the Body ; 


—— King. 
How + dhnots is it that this man goes looſe ? 
" Yet muſt we not put the ſtrong Law on him, 
He's Lov'd of the diſtraQted multitude, 
- Who like not in their judgment, but their Eyes, 
And where *cis ſo th? offenders ſcourge is weigh'd, 
But never the offence : to bear all ſmooth and even, |, 
; This ſudden ſending him away. . mult feem 
 £,9. Deliberate pauſe; diſeaſes deſperate. grown 
By deſperate appliance are reliev'd 
7” /- Ornotatall 


56 The. Traged Of 4 +: 
> na Enter Roſen and_ all the reſt. ; 
« Xing. Hew now ? what hath befallen ? 
Roſ. Where the dead Body i is s beſtow'd, my Lord, 
We cannot get from him. 
' King. But where is he ? 
' Roſ. Without, my Lord, guarded to Know your dg 
- King, Bring him before us. | 
- Rof. Ho, bring in the Lord Hamlet. [They enter. 
9 go King. Now Hamlet, where's Polonius ? | 
/ Ham, At ſupper. 
King, At ſupper; where? ; 
Ham. Not where he cats, but.where he is eaten, a certain convocation 
_ of politick worms are en at him :*© your worm is your only Emperonr 
& for diet. We fat all creatures elſe to fat us, . and we fat our ſelves for 
& maggots ; your fat King and your lean begger is but variable ſervice, 
two diſhes but to one _ thats the end. 


7 


» 


#7 * the fiſh that hath fed of that worm, 

* King. What dſt thou mean by this ? 

«© Ham. Nothing, but to fon you how a King may 80 a progre 
& through the guts of a be 

King. Where 1s Polonius : 

Ham. In Heaven, ſend chither to ſee, if your meſſenger find him not 
there, ſeek him Pth* other place your ſelf : but indeed if you find him 
wy within this month, you ſhall noſe him as you go up the ſtairs into the 
Lobby 

King. Go ſeek him there. 

//V Ham. He will ſtay till you come. 
King. Hamlet this deed, for thine eſpecial ſafety, 
Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 
For that which thou haſt done, muſt ſend thee hence : 
Therefore prepare thy ſelf, 
The Bark is ready, and the wind ſits fair, 
&« Th aſſdciates tend, and every thing is bent 
For England. 
_ For England ? 
Kmg. I, Hamlet, 
/ 0 _ Ham. Good. 

King. .So is it if thou knew*ſt-our purpoſes. 

Ham. | ſee a Cherub that ſees them : but come, for England : 
Farewel, dear Mother. 

King. Thy loving Father, Hamlet. 

Ham, My mother, father and motheriis man and wife, 

Man and wife is one fleſh, and ſo my mother, 
Come, for England. 
/ "Y-; King. Follow him. 
Tempt 


% 


ClTE Harter Grin « Danark: 
Tempt him with ſpeed Nec Ir; 
/3© "Delay it not, PIl have him lence ( 


/4 0-5 The elent death of Hamlet, i ic Egland,”” 
< For like the Hedtick in my he; 
* And thou muſt cure me:, Bet alone, | 
— = 4 my haps, my joys 
AW Enter Fortiabraſs wi ls gr on 


in 04 0oY 
Away, for ev thing d q 
Thar lan the 6 Soma | 
znt Love 1 


i odgds Few ac) 
- © Qur Soveraign proceſs, which im 
* By | nmtgg erage green 


< - Go, Captain, me. On DevybRing: 
« Te mt by bs bee ee 


. * Craves the conveyance of a. 


-M 
/x0. 


/# T2 * Or for ſome frontier ? 


* ® Will not debate the gr 


© Over his Kingdom z you kriow 
<« If that his Majeſty would Py % 
* We ſhall expreſs our duty in 
* And let him know ſo. 
" « Capt, I will dot, my Lark. + 
& Fort. Go ſoftly on. 
Enter Haml 
. © Ham, Good _, whoſe pow 
* Capt, They are of 
— < Ham, How propov'd, Sir, 
'< Capt, Againſt ſome part 
«4 Ham, = = ad 
- * Capt. The Nephew of, old JV 
© Ham, Goes it againſt © ad rn, 


* Capt. Truly to ſpeak, al wk io, 
« We. go to gain a little patch of ground. 
« That hath in it no profit bur FE OR, 
* To pay five cn Ye yy 


« Nt will it yi "ea 
& A ranker rate, id in be ir hs 

* Fam. Why then the- Pollock never Sl Lg 5p it. 

« Capt. Nay *tis already garrifon'd... ... 

« X/am. Two thouſand Souls, and 20000 duckets 
iog: of this ſtraw 3 7 4 
much wealth and peace. 

ſhews.no; cauſe without .- 


nmbiy thank you, Sir, 


ip i 


ſhume 
reaks, 


* This is tt im 
«© That inward 


E . Why the 1 man dies. 


_— , . " 
© 4 
Tk. # 
- - LE it 


X Capt. 
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(4 - « Capt. God aye; Sir. Ss ebreods b2S9qt 151 


©# Ro. WiPt pleaſe you go, mt ooneHl mid over [il con Ji 1 


* Ham. Pll be with you | id 47919 * 
_ *How all occaſions eIERE 2Q8-00 + 
.*And ſpur my dull 

f .« if hy chief good and: 

Jf0O—*« Be to _— and feed ? FF 


« Witneſs this army 
// © Led by a delicate and tai | 
" $ Whoſe ſpirit with divine ambitibf if 
« Fn mouths at the inviſible evert{? #1 ub THO « 
- >porng what is mortal-and unſure 1s 
* To all that fortune, death, bo nga 0 


« Even for an egg-ſhell., Ri [it 03 
* Is not to ſtir with Fant: tr nA 
tow: & But greatly to find qua wor 9ofw nic hogipye . 


* When honour's at- the - gl Do io lo 57:8 AT 
'« That have a father kilfd, a ch NOM well 
59 & Excitements of my reaſon ant of 
& And let all ſleep, wh , OS. 
* The imminent death | ongIv1 <0-24 
'& That for a fantaſie an@ _ tc 6 
_ * Go to their graves like be gh or a plot F 7 TRINOT? INTO ION IU 
>5 <,Whereon the SE i wes te Dokl BR 
, % .* Which is not tomb enough an ie 2s L\ 
{ig,- « To hide the ſlain? O on 7 copbey. the = 
* My thoughts be bloody! 6fr a 
| _— Horatio, bo: 
w * BNuwecn, I will not h n 
1 Que She is Rt RY nigh - x : 
+ Indeed diſtracted, and deſerves pity. © 
Queen. What world ſhe" Ave" C 
Gent. She puno—_— much of ron 
There's tricks th? wotl@: ie 
urns envioully at travis: Fpraks'th 
4 Tha hat, carry but. half Scnleyhar oleh 


« And botch theiwg 
* Which as winks, and nods, : 
'< Indeed wonld make one thigk 
'* Though nothing ſure, .yet 
. Hora, *Twere good ſhe:were- 
Dangerous conjettures i Al | 
Let her come in. 
< Oucen. To my lick Soul, -as fi%s 2 true nature is, 
120 » « Each toy ſeems; prolagne to OR 
« So full of artleſs jealouſic is gail, ; 
& It ſpills. it ſelf in fearing to be 
_ Ophel. Where is the 5 rg, Wkly at Denniack ? 


—_ How now, [She Sings. 
Ophel. How Far fm [ your, — Love know Foul agother one 
By his cockle hat and ſtaff, and by. his. ſendal ſhoon. 

Queen, Alas! ſweet Lady, what imports this Sag? 

Opbel. Say you, nay pray you mark. «: : 
He is dead and gone, Lady he.is dead and.g 7 110.4 1 SO 


A ug head a graſs-green-wrty At, heels a tops, 
O ho 


Queen, Nay but, Ophelia, 
Ophel. Pray you mark. White, his: ng as PENS: ſnow. 
Enter 
Queen. Alas, look here, my. $5.4 | "Jy 
Ophel. Larded all with ſweet Lord: by [Song. 
Which beweept to the ground-did-nat 20. . | x 
With true Love ſhowers. 
King, How do you, pretty Lady? 
-1 Well, good dild you, they ſay the Owl yas a Baker's daughter : 
159% we know what we are, by that we may be. 
King. Coneelt upon her ather... 
Opel Pray let's have no'words of this, buf whet they, ask ; you what it 
means; ſay you this. : 
To morrow is S. Valentines day [Song. 
All in the morning betime, - 
. And I a Maid at your window 
To be your Valentine. 
* Then up he roſe and dong Cott and dupt the Chamber door, 
, F « Let in the Maid, that out a Maid neyer departed more. _ : 
 . C08 — King. Pretty, Ophelia, p 
Ophel. Indeed, without an oaths Pl make. an-end. on't, 
By = and by Saint Charity,': 6! 
alack and fie for ſhame, » ; ' a6) 
- Yopog meajwill dg if ahey come tot, 1.1 [2 we ll 
$5 by cock they are to blame. 
«13 « Wwoth 


Lime Ophelia, 


: > * 


+54 


* 


King. . How lon 
| Ophel TW_ 
_ - but weep 


eb eve 
Gink the 


ent hu I cannot ehiife 
ground”; tg pr; ſhall 


} cid 


her NG death: 


| ogy - + / 2-206. 3 3 
Feeds mnboydogureMgyt rr age : 
——_ wants not whiſpers to infe&this'Ear | 
© LET Prat s.of his TICS, - 6 99 
iry of matter_ begger'd rd d-- 
« Will nothing ſtick our perſoitts arraign-- CN EIT ESLLE 5 
MEE" eoretts | | 
e to a mu ing-peooe ts ou pines 
Gives me fuperfuons death. - 


noe within, 
here - iſh ferns rd the door, 
are Sw ers et 
with: Ms TE Eh 
Meſſen. Save your ſelf, my Lord. 
wr 'The Ocean over- peering of his his liſt 
300» Eats not the flats with more impetuous haſta, 
" - Than young Laertes in a riotous head- OY 7 
.Ore-bears your officers ; . the rable call him Lord! ls Y-rag od 4) 
' And ay the World were now butts begin © (7 4 1 
Antiquity forgot, cuſtom not known, | 
* The ratifiers-and props of every word, Wo 
They cry chuſe-we' Laertes for-our Ring, ' Wb mo 
Gaps, hands, nd oops woaie co tho loud, > 6 þ 
WL Queen. Hh - 210 a0 ag lh 
rearfully on the goto al hey ery — [4 offe within. 
310-0 Wxcund,re falſe Danifh do dc 
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Hamlet Prince of Denmark, 
» be oe I Enter Laertes with others, 
S1/ King. The doors are broke. | ' 1.400 
Laer, Where is this King ? Sirs, ſtand you -all without, 
All. No, let's come in. 
Laer. | pray you give-me leave, 
EET 
Lacy, | thank you, kee oor. O thou vile Ki 
Give me my father. ' : : | | wy 
\ Queen, Calmly, good Laertes. Fs, | 
'Laer. That drop of blood that's calm proclaims me baſtard, 
| Z Z# Cries Cuckold to my father. brands the Harlot 
Even here between the chaſt brows 
Of-'my true mother. ' 
King. What is the cauſe, Laertes, . 
' That thy Rebellion looks fo Giant-like ? 
Let him go, Gertrard, do not: fear our perſon, 
There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a King, 
That treaſon dares not reach at what it would, 
| Ads little of his will : tell me, £aertes, 
Why thou art thas incenſt : let lim go, Gertrard. 
$7 — Speak man. ; 
Lazer. Where is my father ? 
King. Dead. 63, 
een. But not by him. 
Kmg. Let him demand his fill. - | | 
[Lacr. How came he dead ? Pll not- be jugled with : 
To helt allegiance, vows to. the blackeſt Devil, | 
* Conſcience and grace to the profoundeſt pir, 
« 1 dare damnation, ”? to this point I ſtand, _ 


FF That both the Worlds I give to negligence, . 
/40 + Let come what comes, only It be reveng'd 
". Moſt throughly for my father. 


King. Who ſhall ſtay you ? 
| Laer. My will, not all the Worlds: 
And for my means Pil Husband them:fo well . 
They ſhall go far with little. 
| King, Will you in revenge of your ? 
%.. ' Dear father's death deſtroy both friend ad foe ? 
Laer. None but his Enemies. - rs 
| King. Will you-know them then? 
: 55 4 » Lacr. To this, good friends, thus wide le ope mypirms, + 
I And like the kind life-rendring Pelican }. | 
| © Relieve them with my;blood. "+ 
; . King, Why now yqu-ſpeak | x 
'Like a good child, and a true Gentleman. 
T s That I am guiltleſs of -yqur father's death, 
24 & And am molt ſealible in grief for it, 


Ls 


oY 


< cnt Th 
It —8 yel to your judgimen £537196.1 Vikas 
EL As day does to. your oe. % _ ooh et FARCE | 
011517 $1Ee I - Rp ptritia 
Laer. Let her come in. 
Sho «* How now ? what naifk is that ? VET) 
« O heat dry np my tears ſeven times (alt 
& Burn out the Senſe :and- e of miticleye: © 
By Heaven? thy madneſs ſhall be paid with weight 
Till our 4le turn the beam.. O Roſe of Muy? * 
Dear maid, kind fiſter,; Feet Ophelia !'- - * 
O Heavens ! iv poſlible a young-maids wit's 
Should be as mortal as a ſick mans life! | 
Ophel. They bore him bare-fac'd on the Bier, 1 (Song. 
And in. his*grave rain'd many a-tear,''''* * Þ2 2 | 
450+ Fare you well, my Dove. 
7 -Laer. Hadſt thou thy-wits;and didft perſivde! reveage 
It conld not move thus. 
Fx pak, ou mult ſing a down,'a down, 
At you call him a down a. O how the. wheel becomes.it, 
©: 44, Kis the falſe ſteward that fole bis Maſter's daughter. 
IN _Laer, This nothing is much more than matter. 
fidapatem * - Ophel. There's Roſemary, that's for remembrance; pray You Love re- © 
2 member, and there's Pancies, that's for thoughts. 
FA: aA Yam" Laer, A document in madneſs, thoughts and'/remembranceifitted. 
3 4 Ae $9Ophel. There's Fennel for you, and Columbines;/there's Rew for beg, 
© _-,and here's ſome for me,'we*may calVix Herb- of Grate: Rene Jenn x 
| {- — wear your Rew with a difference; "thieves -a0Daſiet I give (you 
ww” ſome. Violets, but they withered: FAC I 0c TIE died : they ys 
made a good end. / 
vals For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy. 
Feb Laer. Thoughts and afflictions,' paſſion, we} elf 
She turns to favour ant to prettineſs. | 
' Ophel. And will he-not come again, F5 : | | (Song. 
* And will he not come again? * | | 
{4 { No, no, he is dead, go to thy Aeath-be, 6 
| P23 never will come again. , | 
His beard was as white as ſnow, 
Flaxen was his pole, I IS OY C | | | 
-0. ; He is gone, he is gone, and'we caſt away nous; | L* B 
| | And peace be with his Soul/and with-all Lovers'Souls, - D 
? *; 7 v7 King. Laertes } wruft/fhare in/your grief,” 
| Or you deny me right; go but a part. 
Make choice of whom your. wiſeſt friends you will, WITS 
'  . And they-ſhall hear and jadge 'twixt you and pes * | 7 - 09s 
"ih If by dire or by collateral hand © ++ ©1077. 1 | ard 
They find us toucht, we wilt 'vorKingdom give, 
{/£ & . * Our Crown, our life and all thatch&Gallvigs | 
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Hamlet Prinepof De 
G 8:3. Fo you in ſatisfaQion ; but if not, 
Be you content to lend your patience to vs: 
And we ſhall joyntly kibaby with your Soul -. 
To give it dne-content. 
\ . Laer, Let this be ſo. 
His means of death, his obſcure funeral F<. 'f 
No Trophey, Sword, nor Hatchment-ofre his bones, 7 
4/8 »No noble right, nor formal oſtentation | 
Cry to be heard as *twere from Earth to Heaven, 
That I muſt calPr in queſtion, 
King. So you ſhall, 
And where th offence is let che great Axe fall. 
I pray you go with me. | 
UII FT * Enter Horatio and ptbers. 
UA '/ ' © Hora, What are they that wonld ſpeak with me ? 
Gen, Sca-faring men, Sir, they fay they have Letters for you. 
Horg. Let them come in. 
M I do not know from what part of the World: 
/ 28 1 ſhould be greeted, if not from'Lord Hamlet. . [Enter Sqylers. 
Say. - Save you, Sir. os | x 
Say, There's a Letter for yon, Sir, it came from the Embaſſador that 
was bound for Ergland, if your name be Horatio, as 1 am let to know 
it-1s. | 
Hor. Horatio, when thou ſhalt have oyer-looF2t this, give theſe fellows 
ſome means to the King, they have, Letters, for. him.. .E're we were two 
days old at Sea, a Pirat of Very warlike, appaiatment gave us ,chaſe. 
Finding our ſelves too ſlow of, Sail,” we put on: a compelled Valour, and 
; inthe Grapple I boarded "them : on the inſtant they got clear of our Ship, - 
38 = fol alone became their priſoner, They have dealt with me like Tiueves 
of mercy, but they knew what they did; 1am to do a turn for them. Let 
the King have the Letters 1 have ſent, andrepair thou to me with as much 
- ſpeed as, thou wouldſt fly death. _ I have wards.to, ſpeak ity thine Earwill 
make thee dumb, yet are they much tog,. light for the matter, theſe good 
fellows will bring thee where 1 am. Roſencraus and Guildenſtern hold their - 
'S _courſe for England, of them 1 have much to tell thee. 
Farewel, | Hamlet, 
Hora. Come, I will make you way for theſe your-Letters, 
And, do't the ſpeedier.that you, may direc me- 
{; 48... To'lym from whom you brought them. { Exeunt, 
| _ 


WAY, Enter King and Laertes. 


Xin#, Naw muſt your conſcience my acquittance Seal, 
And you muſt put me in your heart for friend, 
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing Ear, 
That he who hath your noble Father ſlain 
Purſued my life. 'F 
{4G A Laer. It well appears: but tell me 


remark. 


[Exewit 


4# 


Why 


* « 


Fe : |; The: Tragedy .of w7 SCE 
hy-you proceed not againſt theſe feats + + - noi 3Hde: 122 11-49% 
So crimi and fo capital in nature, noi: oy L 1124100 137 90 
As by your ſafety, greatneſs, wiſdom, all; things-elſe,/: 1 17 
4 59 Nou mainly were ſtirr'd up. - 
f | King. For two ſpecial reaſons, 
Which may perhaps to you ſeem weak, 
But yet to me they're ſtrong : | the Queen his mother ' 
* Lives almoſt by his looks, and for my. ſelf; 
' My virtue or my plague, be it cither, - 
-She is ſo precious to my life and Soul, | 
"That as the Star moves not . but in his Sphere, 
--I could not but by her : the other motive 
/ WA to-a publick _ l 5 ok _ go, 
} _ E the great Loye the people bear him, -- - 
L - Who dipp pl 


ping all his favlts in their aifection, 
Work ltke the Spring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
© Convert his gyves to ſo-that my arrows 
« Too ſlightly timbered for loved arms, 
« Would have reverted to my bow again, 
& But'not where I have aim! them: 
 Laer. And {0 1 have a noble father Joſt ; 
Whoſe worth, if praiſes-may go back again, _ 
LY # Stood challenger on the mount of all the Age . 
} For hor perfetiogs bat my revenge wil come. _ ;., ? 
©. King. 'Break'not your ſkeps for that, you guſt not think | 
Thar we,are made of ſtuff io flar and dull, , _ 
'That we can let our beards be ſhook with danger, 
And think jt paſtime : you ſhortly ſhall hear more. 
F lov?d your father, and we love our ſelf, 
« And that I hope will teack you to-imagine, 
er te nhopolryhec Enter # Meſſenger with Letters. 
»- Mefſ. Theſe to your Majeſty, this to the Queen.” | 
King.” From Hamlet ? who brovght them? 
| L $0 - Me. Saytors, my Lord they fay, I ſaw them not, K 
They were given me by Claudio, he received them 
Of him that brought them. | | | 
King. Laertes you ſhall hear them : leave us. +, CExeunt. 
High and mighty, you ſhall know 'I am ſet- naked on your Kingdom : 
to 'morrow ſhall I beg leave to ſee your Kingly Eyes, when I ſhall 
{firſt asking you pardon} thereunto recount the occalion of -my ſudden 
return. | : | | 
_ King. W hat ſhould this mean ? are all the reſt come back ? 
Or is it ſome abuſe, and no ſuch thing ?- 
Lt J} Laer, Know you the hand ? rom? Rs 
King. 'Tis Hamlet's Charatter. Naked! 
GY Aa in a poſtſcript here he fays alone, -. 
FM | 


| os 
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Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 
Can you adviſe me ? A 
Laer. 1 am loſt in it, my Lord; but let him come; 
It warms the very ſickneſs in my 
That TT live, and tell him to-his teeth, 
Thus .didſt thou, | 
King. It it be fo, Laertes, 
As how ſhould it be ſo, how otherwiſe ? 
Will you be ruld by me? -- 


Laer. I, my Lord, ſo you will not o*re-rule me to a Peace. 


King. To thine own peace : if he be now return'd, 
As liking not his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it, I will work him 
To an exploit now m__ my device, 
Under the which he ſhall not chuſe but fall, 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breath, 


"But even his mother ſhall uncharge the praQtice, 


And call it accident. 

Laer. My Lord, I will be ruPd 
The rather if you could deviſe it ſo 
That 1 might be the inſtrument. 

King. It falls right : 


You have been talkt of ſince your travel much, 


And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 
Wherein they ſay you ſhine ; your ſum of parts 


Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 


* As did that one, and that in my regard 
« Of the unworthieſt ſiege. 
Lacr. What part is that, my Lord ? 
King. A very Feather in the cap of youth, 
« Yet needful too, for youth no leſs becomes 
© The light and careleſs Livery that it wears, 
* Than ſetled Age his fables, -and his weeds, 
© Importing health and graveneſs:: ? two months ſince 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy, 
I have ſeen my ſelf, and ſerv'd againſt the French, 
And they can well on horſe-back ; but this Gallant 


' Had witchcraft in't, he grew unto his ſeat, 


And to ſuch wondrous doing brought his horſe 
As he had been incorps'd and demi-natur'd | 
With the brave beaſt ; ſo far he topt my thought, 
That I in forgery of ſhapes and tricks 


Come ſhort of what he did, 


Laer. A Norman was? * IO'! of 
. King. A Norman. | | 
Laer. Upon my. life, Zamord. 
King. The very ſame. 
Laer, 1 know him well, he is _— 
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The Tragedy of 
The gem of all the Nation, | 


King. He made confeſſion of- yon, 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 
For art and exerciſe in your defence, 
And for your Rapier mgſt eſpecially, 
That he cry*d out, *twould be a ſight indeed 
If one could match you : the Fencers of their Nation 
He ſwore had neither motion, guard, nor Eye 
1f you oppogd them :- Sir,, this report of his 
Pid Hamlet ſo envenomme with his envy, 

» That he could nothing do, but wifh and beg 
Your ſudden coming o're to play with you. 
Now out of this, 

Laer. What out of this, my. Lord? 

King. Laertes, was your Father dear to you ? 
Or are you like the painting of a forrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer. Why ask you this ? 

King. Not that I think you did not Love your Father, 
© But that I know Love is begun by time, 
* And that I ſee in paſſages of proof, 

* Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it; 
© There lives within the yery flame of. Love 
« A kind of wiek or ſnuff that will abate it, 


© And nothing is at a like goodneſs ſtill; 


© For goodneſs growing to a pleurifie, 

* Dies in his own too much, that we would do, 

4 We ſhould do when we would : for this would changes, 
* And hath abatements and delays as many 

« As there are Tongues, are Hands, are Accidents, 

** And then this Should is like a fpend-thrift-ſigh, 


'< That hurts by eaſing : ” but to the quick of th? Ulcer, 


Hamlet comes back, what would you undertake 
To ſhew your ſelf indeed your Father's Son 
More than in words ? 

 LZaer. To cut his Throat Yth? Church. 

King. No place indeed ſhould prote& a Morderer, - 
Revenge ſhould have no Boatids : but, good Laevtes, 
Keep cloſe within your Chamber, 

Hamlet return'd ſhall know you are come home, 


*>We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 


And ſet a double varniſh on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you, bring you, in fine, together, 
And wager o're your heads; he. being remiſs, 6 


Moſt generous and free from all contriving, 


Wul not pernſe the foils, ſo that with eaſe, 
Or with a littte ſhuffling, you. may <hafe. 


Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 


A Sword unbated, and in a pace of practice hy 
97 Requite him for your Father, : 
' Laer, I will do't; 
$4 And for the purpoſe Pll Anoint my Sword : 
/ I bought an Unction of a Mountebank 
| 'So mortal, that but dip a knife in it, 
Where it draws blood, no Cataplaſm fo rare 
Collefted from all Simples that have vertue 
Under the Moon, can ſave the thing from death 
That is but ſcratcht withal ; Il touch my point 
- With this contagion, that if 1 Al him lightly it may be death. 
— King. Let's further think of this, 
* Weigh what conveyance both of time and means, 
{' 3-2 © May fit us to our ſhape if-this ſhould fail, 
: ** And that our drift look through our bad performance 
© *Tweere better not aſſay'd. Therefore this project 
* Should have a back or ſecond, that might hold ” 
«If this did blaſt in proof : ? ſoft, let me ſee, 
We'll make a ſolemn wager on your cunnings, 
I have't, when in your motion you are hot and dry, 
As make your bouts more violent to that end, 
And that he calls for drink, Pll have prepar*d him 
/ A chalice for the purpoſe, whereon but taſting, 
/ /& » If he by chance eſcape your vethom'd tuck, 


Our purpoſe may hold there. But ſtay, what noiſe ? LEntey Queen, 


__ One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 
So faſt they follow : your ſiſter's drown'd, Laertes. 
Laer. Drown'd ! © where ? 
Queen, There is a witow growing o're a Brook, 
That ſhews his hoary leaves in the glaſlie ſtream, 
Near which fantaſtick garlands ſhe did make 
Of Crow-flowers, . Nettles, Daiſies, and long Purples, 
/ © That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, - 
» 2 © © But our culcold maids do dead mens fingers call them, 
There on the boughs her Coronet weeds 
Clambring to hang, an envious ſhiver broke 
When down her weedy trophies and her ſelt - 
Fell in the weeping Brook, © her cloths ſpred wide, 
* And Mermaid-like a while they bore her up, 
* Which time ſhe chanted remnants of old lauds, 
As oge incapable of her own diſtreſs; ; 
Or lice a creature native and indued 


| Unto that element, but long it could not be 
j 4 9 . Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, ' 
PulFd the gentle maid from her melodious lay . 
To muddy death; 
{32, Laer.' Alas! then is ſhe drown'd? 
ol 2 


68 -: - The Tragedy of 
£ $ &f Queen. Drown'd, drown'd. | | 
Laer. Too much of water haſt thou, poor Opbehia, 
And therefore I forbid my tears : but yet 
It is our trick, Nature her Cuſtom holds, 
Let ſhame fay what it will; < when theſe are gone 
' © The womaa will be out. ??  Adiev, my Lord, 
/ # I havea fire that fain would blaſe, 
But that this folly drowns it. CExit, 
King. Lets follow, Gertrard; | 
How much I had to do to calm his rage ! 
Now I fear this will give it ſtart again, 
m1 73" - Therefore Is follow [Exeunt. 


ACT V., SCENE I. 


' Enter two Clowns with Spades and Mattocks. 
F Clow, F ſhe to be buried in Chriſtian burial. when ſhe wilfully ſeeks 


<———_—_ 


her own ſalyation ? , 
Oth. 1 tell thee ſhe is, therefore make her Grave ſtraight, the Crowner 
hath fate on her, and finds it Chriſtian burial. 
- Clow. How can that be, unleſs ſhe drown'd. her ſelf in her. own de- 
nce ? 
Oth. Why "tis found ſo. 
_ Clow. It muſt be ſo offended, it cannot be elfe; for here lies the point, 
 __ if I drown my ſelf wittingly, it argues an At; and an Ad hath three 
| /Z » + branches, it is to att, to do, and to perform, or all; ſhe drown'd her 
F ſelf wittingly. | 
- _ Oth. Nay but hear you, goodman delver, 
| Clow. Give me leave, here lies the water, good ; here ſtands the man, 
| | good ; if the man go to this water and drown himſelf, it is will he nill 
| he 3 he goes, mark you that': but if the water come to him and drown 
- © him, he drowns not himſelf : argal, he that is not guilty of his own death, 
ſhortens not his own life. + 
Oth. But is this Law ? 
7 Clow. I marry ist, Crowners Queſt-Law. | 
-C > «© Oth. Will you. have the truth on't, if this had not been a Gentlewoman 
ſhe ſhould have-been baried without Chriſtian burial. 

Clow. Why there'thou ſay*ſt, and the more pity that great folk ſhould 
have Countenance in this World to Drown or Hang themſelves 
more than we: Come, my. Spade, there is no Ancient Gentlemen 
but Gardners, Ditchers, and Grave-makers, they hold up Adams 

B profeſſion. . 
p / Oth, Was he a Gentleman ? | 
Clow. 
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Hamlet Prince of Dcnmark, 69 
Of Clow. He was the firſt that ever bore Arms. 
FI! put another queſtion to thee, if thou anſwereſt me not to the purpoſe, 
2o . confeſs thy ſelf. 
Oth. Go to. | 
Clow. What is he that builds ſtronger than either the Maſon, the Ship- 
wright, or the Carpenter ? 
Oth. The Gallows-maker, for that out-lives a thouſand tenants. 
Clow. I like thy wit well, the Gallows does well, but how does it well ? 
it does well to thoſe that do ill; now thou do'ſt ill to ſay the Gallows is + 
built ſtronger than the Church : argal, the Gallows may do well to thee. 
Tot again, come. | 
'Oth. Who builds ſtronger than a Maſon, a Shipwright, or a Carpen» 
9. tr! 
4 Clow, I, tell me that, and unyoke. 
Oth. Marry now I caa tell. 
Claw, Tor. 
Oth. Maſs I cannot tell. ee 
Clot. Cudgel thy brains no more about it, for-your dall Aſs will not. © 
mend his pace with beating, and when you are askt this queſtion next, 
ſay a Grave-maker, the houſes he makes laſt till Doomſday. 
Go get thee in, and fetch me a ſtoop of liquor, 
In youth when I did love, did love, [ Song. 
DI; — Methought it was very ſweet 
To contract O the time for a my bchove, 
O methought there was nothing a meet. 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 
Ham, Has this FeHlow no feeling in his buſineſs ?* he fings in Grave- 
makin 
Hor. Cuſtom hath made it in him a property of eaſineſs. 
Ham. *Tis een ſo, the hand of little employmeat hath: the daintier ſenſe. 
Clow, But age with ſtealing ſteps [.Song.. 
hath clawed me in his clutch, 
h And hath ſhipped me into the Land, 
U - 
as if I never been ſuch, 
Ham. That $kull had-a Tongue in it, and could ſing once, how'the 
knave jowls it to the ground, as if *twere Cain's jaw-bone, that did 
the firſt Murther : this might be the Pate of a Polititian which this 
Aﬀſe now. o're-reaches, one: that would .circumvent Heaven, might t 
not *. 
Hora, It might, my Lord, 
Ham, Or of a Courtier, which could: ſay, good morrow, my Lord, .. 
dow do'ſt thou, ſweet Lord ? this might be my Lord ſuch a one, that 
7» praiſed my Lord ſuch a ones horſe when he meant to. beg him, might it - 
* Nnotc. 
Hora. I, my Lord. 
*% Ham, Why ecn ſo, and now my Lady worms Choples, and 
© knockt about the mazer yith a Sexton's Spadez ? here's a fine 
-—_ VL 5h FEI > HR revolution, 
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24 revolntion, and we had the trick to ſegt ; did theſe bones coſt no more 


the breeding but to play at Loggits with them > mine ake to think 
on't. h 


Glow, A pickax and a ſpade, a ſpade, 
for and a ſhrowding ſheet, 
O a pit of clay for to be 'made 


| & © gn - for ſuch a gueſt is mett. 


Ham. There's another, why may not that be the skull of a Lawyer ? 
where be his quiddities now, his quilities, his caſes, his tenures, and his 
tricks ? why docs he ſuffer this mad knave now to knock him about the 
ſconce.with a dirty ſhovel, and. will not tell him of his aftions of battery ? 
hum ; this fellow might be in's: time a preat buyer of Land, with his 
ſtatutes, . his recogniſances, his fines, his double vouchers, his recoveries, 
to have his fine pate full of fine dirt: will vouchers vouch him no more 
.of his purchaſes and doubles, than the length and breadth of a pair of 
Indentures ? the very Conveyances of his Land will ſcarcely lie in this 

/4 & = , box, and muſt the inheritor himſelf have no more ? ha ? 
f Hora. Not a jot more, my Lord, 

Ham, © Is not Parchment made of ſheep-skins ? 

Hora, * 1, my Lord, and of calvesgkins too. 

Ham, © They are ſheep and calves which ſeck out aſſurance in that.” 

1 will ſpeak to this fellow : Whoſe Graves this, ſirrah ? 

Clow, Mine, Sir, or a pit of clay for to be made. 

Ham. | think it's thine indeed, for thou lyſt int. 

Clow, You lye out ot, Sir, and therefore *tis not yours : for my part 

I do not lyc int, yet i”s mine. 
/&D = _ Ham. Thou do'ſt lye in't, to be in't and fay 'it is thine, *tis for the 
'* * dead, not for the quick, therefore thou ly*(t. 
Clow, *Tis a quick lye, Sir, 'twill again from me to you. 
Ham, W hat man do'ſt thou dig it for ? . 
Clow, For no man, Sir, | 
Ham, What woman then ? 
 Clow, For none neither, 
' Ham, Who is to be buried int ? 
Clow, One that was a woman, Sir, but reſt her Soul, ſhe's dead. 
" Ham. How abſolute the knave is, we muſt ſpeak by the card, or equi- 
[ Ip = yocation will undo us, Horatio this three years I have took notice of it, 
the age is grown fo picked, that the toe of the Peaſant comes ſo near the 
_ of the Courtier, he galls his kibe. How long haſt thou been a Grave- 
maker ; 
Clow, Of all the days Pth* year I came to't that day our laſt King Ham- 
Jet overceme Fortinbraſs. 6s : 
Ham, How long is that ſince ? 
_ Clow, Cannot you tell that ? every fool can fell that; it was that 
very day that young Hamlet was born, he that is mad and ſent into 
ſt . England, Yo. v | 


Ham, 


1 
! 
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Hamlet Prince of Denmark, 71 
Ham. 1 marry, why was he ſent into England ? 
Clow. Why ? becauſe he was mad, he ſhail recover his wits there, or if 


, he donot 'tis no great matter there, 


/0- 


Ham. Why ? 

Clow. *Twill not be ſeen in him there, there are men as mad as he, 
Ham, How came he mad ? 

Clow.' Very ſtrangely they fay. 

Ham, How ſtrangely ? 
-Clow. Faith &en with loſing his wits. 

Ham, Upon what ground : 


/3, —: Clow, Why here in Denmark : where I have been Sexton, man and boy 


thirty years. 

Ham, How long will a man lie ”th* Earth & re he rot ? 

Clow. Faith if he be not rotten before he die, as we have many pocky 
coarſes that will ſcarce hold the laying in, he will laſt you ſome eight 
years, or nine years : a Tanner will laſt you nine years. 

Ham. Why he more than another ? 

Clow, Why, Sir, his hide is  tann'd with his trade, that he will keep 
out water a great while, and your water is a ſore decayer of your whorſon 
dead body : here's a skull now hath lien you Pth” earth three and twenty 

ears. 
, Ham. Whoſe was it ? * 

Clow. A whorſon mad fellows it was, whoſe do you think it was ? 

Ham. Nay I know not. 

Clow. A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue, he pour'd- a flaggon of 
Rheniſh-on my head once; this ſame $kull, Sir, was Sir Torict's skull, the 
King's Jeſter. 

Ham, This ? 

Clow, Een that. 


/SP = Ham. Alas, poor Torick ! 1 knew him, Horatio, a fellow of infinite jeſt, 


of moſt excellent fancy, he hath born me on his back a thouſand times, 
and now how abhorred in my imagination it is ? my gorge riſes at it. Here 
hung thoſe lips that I have kiſt I know not how oft : where be your jibes 
now, your Teſts your Songs, your Flaſhes of Merriment, thatwere wont . 
to ſet the Table on a roar ? not one now to mock your own grinning ? 


quite chopfaln ? Now get you to my Ladies Table, and tell her, let 


her paint an inch thick, to this favour ſhe muſt come ; make .her 


- laugh at that. 


Prethee, Horatio, tell me one thing, 


hþ ., Hora, What's that, my Lord ? 


Ham, Doſt thou think Alexander lookt on this faſhion I'th* Earth? 

Hora Fen fo. 

Ham, And ſmelt ſo? pah. 

Hora. Een ſo, my Lord. |; : 

Ham. To what baſe uſes we may return, Horatio / why may not ima-- 
gination trace the noble duſt of Aexauder till he find it ſtopping a bung- 


hole.. | 
Hoyo, 


h Apes. 
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The Tragedy of 
Hora. *Twere to conſider.too curiouſly to conſider fe. 
- Ham, No faith, not a jot, but to follow him thither with modeſty 
enough, and likelihood to lead it. Alexander died, Alexander was buried, 
Alexander returneth to duſt, the duſt is earth, of carth we make lome, 
and why of that lome whereto ke was converted might de, not ſtop a 


: Beer-barrel ? 


Imperious Ceſar dead and turn'd to clay 
Might ſtop a hole to keep the wind away. 


, » O that that earth which kept the World in awe, 5 {KC 
Should patch a wall Yexpel the waters flaw ! _— | 
But fofr, but ſoft a while, here comes the King, [Enter Kimg, 
The Queen, the Conrtiers : who is this they follow, [Queen, La- 


And with ſuch maimed rites ? this doth betoken, [ertes , 
The coarſe they follow did with deſperate hand © Ltbe coarſe. , 
Fordo its own life, *rwas of ſome eſtate : AIR 56%. 
Stand by a while, and mark. I 

'Lacr, What Ceremony elſe ? m 

Ham. That is Zazrtes, a very noble youth, 

Laer. W hat Ceremony elſe ? 

.Do@, Her Obſequies have been as far inlarg'd 
As we have warranty ; her death was doubtful, DEED 
And but that great command o're-ſways the order, 
She ſhould in ground unſanQtified been lodg'd : 
For charitable prayers, Ge 
Flints and pebbles ſhould be thrown on her, WS 


' Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin rites, 


Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of bell and: burial. 

Laer, Muſt there no more be done ? 

.De#, No more: 


- . Weſhould profane the ſervice of the dead, | Romy 


20D 


. Thy mott ingenuous Senſe : hold off the earth a while, 


To ſing a Requiem, and ſuch reſt to her 
As to peace-parted Souls, 
Laer. Lay her tl earth, | 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh yg 
May violets ſpring: I tell thee churliſh Prieſt TIRE 
A. miniſtring Angel ſhall my Siſter be 


When thou lieſt howling. 


Ham. What ? the fair Ophelia ? 
ucen, Sweets to the ſweet, farewel, 

I hop'd thou ſhonld'ſt have been my Hamlet*s wite, 
I chought thy bride-bed to have deckt, ſweet maid, 
And not have ſtrew*d thy grave, | 

Lacr. O treble woe! 
Fall ten times double on that curſed head, 
Whoſe wicked deeds depriv?d thee of 


Till 


Z/5” Till I have caught her once more in my Arms, 


———— — 
_ _— 


Hamlet- Prince of Denmark. 


Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead, 
Till of this flat a Mountain you have made 
T*oretop old Pelion, or the Skyiſh head 

Of blew Olympus. 


) 2, Ham. What is he whoſe grief 


Bears ſuch an emphaſis, whole phraſe of ſorrow 
Gonjures the wandring ſtars, and makes them ſtand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers ? tis I, . 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. | _ thee. 

Ham. Thou pray'ſt not well : I prethee take thy fingers fro k 
For though pot png ſpleenative an raſh, LOOT ST 0 ovate 
Yet have I in me ſomething dangerous, | 
Which let thy wiſdom fear ; hold off thy hand, 


Z 30 King. Pluck them aſunder. 


1 VP. 


- When firſt her Golden couplets are diſclo?d, 


- Queen, Hamlet, Hamlet. 
. Gentlemen, 

Hora. Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham. Why, 1 will fight with him upon this theam 
Until my Eye-lids will no longer wag, 
| Queen, O my Son, what theam ? 
Ham. 1 lov'd Ophelia, forty thouſand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of love 
Make up my ſum : What wilt thou door her ? 


L, ©. King. O he is mad, Laertes. 


Queen, Forbear him. : : 
Ham. Shew me what thouPt do, | 
Wilt weep, wilt fight, wilt faſt, wilt tear thy ſelf, 
Wilt drink up Eſil, eat a Crocodile ? 
PlIl do't; do'ſt thou come here to whine ? | 
To out-face me with leaping in her Grave ? then 
Be buried quick with her, and ſo'willT; - 
And if thou prate of mountains,” let them throw 
Millions of acres on us, till our ground 
Sindging his pate againſt the burning Zone, 
Make Ofſa like a wart ; nay, and thou'lt mouth, 
PII rant as well as thou. 
Queen, This is meer madneſs, 
And thus a while the fit will work on him ; 
Anon as patient as a female Doe, 


His ſilence will fit drooping, 
Ham, Hear you, Sir, 
What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus ? 


V1 loy'd you eyer, but it is no matter, Ar” eres. 


Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, . 


awd. wid 


% 


| 
' - 


; --. * An hour of quiet thereby ſhalhw e ſer, | 2 IM 
"8 « Till then in patience,our,proct pe. on OR - Eat 


”w_ 


4, Mu. Cat will mew, a Doe will h 

King. 1 pray thee, good F/%; 
Strengthen your patience in our tail 
We'll put the matter to the prefent pplh. - 
Good Gertrard ſet ſome watch over your Son, KOI. 
" This Grave ſhall have a living monument, | 


Enter” [ wie ” add] 
"ojve Ham. So much for this, Sir, you a ket © the Tt She pats hann 
Co do remember r_ the circumſtance. _” iÞT99 
Horg, Remem it, my lf ind 
_ © Ham. Sir,” in my- heart CO ap hd lis. Se F Fouad Tot 
That would not let me ſleep, © methpnghr I Tay rare ps 
© Worſe than the mutines; 1g. kg BIEN LY , 
*« And prais'd be raſhneſs for it : -- Tet us know. | ; 
- Our indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, 
Whefi our deep plots do fail, and that ſhould learn us, 
| There's a divinity that ſhapes 0 our AE 
+0 - Rongh hew them how we Sunny? 16; 
Hora, That is moſt certain. © od Abs Moe ob 
Ham, Up from my Cabbin, C A 
My Sea-gown wrapt about. fy hy 
t grop'd to find out them, hat 
Reach'd their packet, and i mp al. a 
To mine own room again, ma NP 56 
(My fears forgetting manners) to unfold MES Ek 
Their grand Commiſſion, where I found, Horatio,. . WERy Sapecs. 1 
An exa&t command, | 
i< © 4 < Larded with many ſeyefal (6tts of reaſons; ETD 
| « Importing Denmark's -health, and Englayd's fog, _. 1. 4 or 16 
& With hoe ſuch Bugs and Goblins jn, a, ies. A ad C8 OY 
*© That on the ſuperviſe, no leiſure þ 0 das tf ns boon 
« No not to ſtay the grinding .of the. Ax, ao te R ond 
My head ſhould be ſtrook o Py apt. ® on 
Hora. ISgt poſſi ble 2 | 


Ham. Here's the Commylliqn, read it a gdh it : i v\Q 526) 


* IS 


But wilt thou hear now hoiy I did proceed ? 
* Hora. 'I beſeech you. wrong aug” 

+, 00 «< Ham. Being thus.be-netted royng ywith' Vittains, = Het} onubegs., fi 

F're I could make a Prologue to my brains 4 aie 

They had begun the Play : I ſate-me down, | 

Devigd a new Commiſſion, wrote' it fair : bed na 

I once did hold it, as our Statiſts do, MO es rate *; 

A baſeneſs to write fair, and labeur'd much 

How to forget that Learning; but, Sir, now F 
go) .? It did me Yeotuans ſervice ;, wilt thou. know, 


TW EIS det. 4 at. —_aateE”* —_y x” 


. | Handled Pitts 7 Denmark. | 
F” ue Thy effe& of what I wrote? © 1 2 elf aa 
"Hara. , gobd* my Lotd!. wt $2 PRE 
210 Ham, An earnelt conjuration from the: King, ... _—_— 
As Prpland wis tis faithful tributary, 
As love' betweery themlike the Palm Thilght flouriſh,.. 
As peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten Garland wear, 
* And ſtand a Comma *tween their Amities,. | 
* And'niany ſuch like, as. SF of great cliarge, 
_That oii the view of thdfe Contenits,. 
" Without debatement further more or leſs 
He ſhonld thoſe bearers put to Tudden death, 
; * Not ſhriving time allow'd. 
52t - Aba. How was this ſeal'd ? 
0 Ham, Why even i that was Heayen ordinant : 
I'had'my Fathers Signet in my purſe, | 
Whiet-was the modet of that Daniſh Seal, 
Folded the Writ-up in the form of th? other, 
Sabſcrib'd it, gav*t th* impreſſion, plac'd jt ſafely, A 
. The changling riever known'; now the next day 
Was our-Sea-fight, and what to this Was ſequent! 
Thou know'lt already. 
Hoya. So Gurldenſtern and Roſericy aus went tit. 
2% » Ham. They are not near my conſtience, their defeat 
Does by ther own inſinuation grow ;_ -........ 
« Figs: dangerons when the bafer nature cores 
*<© Between the. paſs. and fell incenſed point. 
« Of mighty oppoſites.” © 
Hora, Why what a King is this! 
Ham. Does it not, think you, ſtand me now-upon ? 
He that hath kilPd my King, and whor'd my Mother, 
Stept in between thy election and njy-ho 774 
Thrown out” his Atigle for my proper li | 21 
449 - And with ſuch coſenage, is't not. perfe®t conſcience?,., [Enter a Courtier. 
Court. Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Denmark, | 
Ham.” 1 humbly thank you, Sir. 
Do'ſtknow this water-flie? 

-Hi##a: No, my good Lord. 

Ham. Thy ng is the more gracious, for, *tis-a vice to know hint.z he 
hath much land and fertil, let a beaſt be Lord of beaſts, and his Crib ſhall 
ſtand at. the. King's « Meſs ; 'tis a Chough, .but,. as I ſay, ſpacious un the 

-- poſſeſſion of dirt. 
: Court. Sweet Lord, If your Lordſhip were at leiſure, I ſhould jan 
SFU - - a thing to you from! his Majelty, 
Ham. 1 wilbreceive it; Sir, with all cguce of ug eas Bonnet 
to his right uſe, *tis for the head. « 
Court, 1 thank your Lordſhip, is | very h 


a 2. 
49 < - Ham. No, 'believe ine *tis very cold, the wind is Berg Pe 
x" a 
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| 2&7. © Cert. Its indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. | 
| ; fon, But yet methinks. it is very ſoultry- and . hot, for my Com- 
| exion. | . 
\ : Court. x; pee yy <5 my Lord, it is yery ſoultry, as *twere I cannot tell 
bow. My Lord, his Majeſty me ſignifieunto you, that he has laid a 


60 t wager on-your head, Sir, this is the matter. 
26 Seton, I beſeech you remember, & 
Court, Nay, good my Lord, for my. eafe. Sir here is newly come 
to Court LZaertes, believe me an abſolute Gentleman, full of moſt ex- 
- + cellent differences; of very ſoft Society, and great ſhew: indeed, 
to ſpeak feelingly of him, he is the Card or Kalendar of Gentry, 
" for you ſhall find in him the ſubſtance of what part a Gentleman 
"9 would ſee. . | ; 
E” -  * Ham. Sir, his definement ſuffers no loſs in. you, though I know to 
divide him inventorially, would dizzy th* Arithmetick of memory, 
570 - and yet but raw neither in: reſpe& of his quick Sail; but in the verity of 
extolment, I take him tobe a Soul of great Article, and his infuſion of 
ſuch dearth and rareneſs, as to make true dition of him, | his ſem- 
blable is his 'mirrour, and who elſe would trace him, his umbrage, 
nothing more. : : pe | 
Court. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks moſt infallibly of him. 
Ham. The concernancy, Sir, why do we wrap the Gentleman in our 
. Tawer breath ? | | 
Court. Sir. 
Hora. Is't not poſſible to underſtand in another tongue, you will do'r, 4 
389... Sir, really. 
| Ham. What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 
Court. Of Laertes ? | "7 | 
. Ham, His putſe is empty already, all's Golden words are ſpent.. 
Ham. Of him, Sir. | | 
Court. I know you are not ignorant. | | 
Ham. I would you did, Sir, yet if you did, it would, not much approve 
me :' well, Sir. k >, 
Court. You are ignorant vf what excellence Lacrtes is. , 
Ham. 1 dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould compare with him in ex- 
246 « cellence ; but to know a man well were to know himſelf, EL. 
Cort. I mean, Sir,* for his weapon, but in the imputation laid on him 
by them in his meed he*s-unfellowed. | 
Ham. What's his weapon ?' - 
Court. Single Rapier. | | 
"The King, Sir, hath wager'd with him ſix Barbery horſes, againſt the which 
he Has jimpawa'd as I take it ſix French Rapiers and Ponyards, with their 
aſſigns, as Girdle, Hanger, and fo ; three of the carriages are very dear 
to fancy, very reſponſive to the hilts, moſt delicate carriages and of very 


4 


liberal conceit. 
My) = Ham. W hat call you the carriages ? TN, 
vat Hora, 1 knew you muſt be cdified by the margin © re you had done 
. : 4 ; + , ». & Court. 


% 


623-. Court, The carriages, Sir, are the hangers. | 
4 Ham. The phraſe would be more German to' the matter, if we conld 
carry a Cannon by our ſides, I would it might be Hangers till then : but 
on, fix Barbary korſes againlt fix French Swords, their aſſigns, and their 
liberal conceited carriages, that's the French bet againſt the Daniſh, why is 
this all you, call it ? 
. © Court, The King, Sir, hath1aid, Sir, that in a dozen paſſes between your 
ſelf and him, he ſhall not exceed you three hits, he hath laid on twelve for 
/, {& aine, and it would come toimmediate Trial, if your Lordſhip would youch- 
7" ſafe the anſwer. 
Ham. How if I anſwer no ? | 
4: os. I mean, my Lord, the oppoſition ot je perſon in Trial. 
_ Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the Hall, if it pleaſe his Majeſty, it is 
the breathing time of the day with me, let the foils be bronght, the Gen- 
. tleman willing, and the King hold his purpoſe, I will win for him if I can; 
if not, I will gain-nothing but my ſhame and the odd hits. 
Court. Shall I deliver you ſo? 
Ham. To'this effec, Sir, after what flouriſh your nature will, 
| { tH#— Court. I commend my duty to your Lordſhip. | 
Ham. Yours does well to commend it ſelf, there are no Tongues elſe 
for his turn. | 
Hora, This lapwing runs away with the ſhell on his head. 


Ham. He did fo, Sir, with his dug before he ſuckt it z?? this has he 


and many more of the ſame breed that I know, the droſlie age dotes o 
_ only get the tune'of the time, and out of an habit of incounter, a kin 
of miſty colletion, which carries them through and through the molt 
- profane and renowned opinions; and do but blow them to their Trial, the 
bubbles are out. 
Enter a"Lord. ; 
 G3YP Lord, My Lord, his Majeſty commended him to you by young Oftrick, 
who brings back to him that you attend him in the Hall, he ſends to know 
if your pleaſure hold to play with Zaertes, or that you will take 
longer time ? 
Ham, 1 am conſtant to my purpoſes, they follow the King's pleaſure 3 
if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready, now or whenſoever, provided I be ſo 
. able as now. 
Lord, The King and Queen and all are coming down. 
Ham. In happy time. : 
Lord. The Queen deſires you to uſe fome gentle entertainment to £4- 
+4b Jcrtes before you'go to play. 
Ham. She well inſtruts me. 
Hora, You will loſe, my Lord, = |” ns . 
Ham.” 1 do not think ſo, fince he went'into France 1 have been in con- 
tinual praftice ; I ſhall win at the odds :” thou wouldeſt not think how ill 
als here about my heart, but it is no matter, | 
WE Hora, Nay, good my Lord. 
64 ] Ham, Isisbur foolery, but it is fucha kind of bodingas mould perbaps 
net I trou 


Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 7 
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. i, Zora, it: her _ dtc 39 cig, obey it; } vill foredtl tele re- 
#59 -bif tld LIP are nay. fig, 
by Nat.a: whit, we defie. Augury, & there-is a. ſpecial providetce 
WE *jg rs fall' of a Pang if it; be, "tis: not: to come 3 if it' be-not 
.* to come, it will be now; if it be not now, yet. it will come, the 
© readineſs. 1s. all,, ſince go. man of- ovght. le ke. leaves, knows what *tis. t0 
oo mc betimes, Jet be. 
A:Table prepared, Drums, Trumpets; and Officers with Cuſhions, 
N "Kg, Queen, and all the. State, Foils, Daggers, and-Laertes. 
- + King. Come, Hamlet, come and take this hand-from me. 
R- b/ * ©.-Ham. Give-me your pardon, Sir, I haye done you wrong, 
+ ©,” But pardons as: you are a Gentleman::; this; preſence knows, 
- And'you mult needs have hearg how-Jampuniſht'* | 
46 AWith aſare:diſtrattion z whatl have done 
That might your Nature, . Hogour, and Exception 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madnels. 
 Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes-? never Hamlet ;; 
if Hamlet from himſelf be ggen away, 
| And,when. he's not, himſelFdoes wrong, Zaertes, 
n Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it : 
Who does it then? his maddnels;; if?r be ſo, 
Hamlet is ok-the faction that is wronged; 
His madneſs 15 poor Hamlet”s enemy ; 
679 Let my diſclaiming from a' purp6$d-evil. 
Free ms {o.far in-your.moſt generounithadghts, 
2 have ſhot my. arrow.o're-theihbuſe; - 
nd hurt my brother. 
Laer. I am ſatisfied in nature, 
Whoſe motive in this caſe ſhould ſtir et 
To bn IE «. but-4o- my: terms of: honour 
| 4 Lf f and will no-recongllement;:; 
| 99 elder Maſfers of known honour 
GS ilby voice.and. prelident-of) peace 
| Pp «To my name.ungor?d-; but all that time ” 
"Ido receive your offered love like love, 
And will not wrong it: 
Ham. I embrace it freely, and will this brothers. wager 
Frankly-play. | 
Give us the ioils. 
| Laer, Come, one for me, | 
| Ham. Il be your foil, Zaertes; in mine ignorance 
”"s your Skill ſhall like a ſtar #th? cxrkoſt night: | "_— 
[| whop (>| 


=”; g- "IN" You mock me, Sir. : in of. 7; 3 wo 7.10XIR 2120 * 
| Ham, No, on my honour. DP Re 
| ls © 1» . King, (Give them the foils; young Oftrick : coulo'# Hamlet, © 


You 


WL 
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L; 4 3 You know the wager. ; 
Ham. Very well, my Lord: 
Your Grace has laid the odds o*th' wealler fides-:.: 
King. 1 do not fear it, I have ſeen you both, 
But ſince he is better we have therefore odds. 
Laey. This is too heavy, let me ſee another, | 
Ham, This'likes me well, theſe foils have all a length. _ _- __ \ 
a2 — Oftr. I, my good Lord. nl Sa | 
King. Set 'me the; toaps-6f wing.upon- the table ; kugld yo | | 
It Hamlet give the firſt or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſweriof the'third exchange, 
| Let all the Battlements their Ordnance fire; a 
The King ſhall drink to .Zamler*s better breath, 
And in the cup an Onyx ſhall he thrpw!: 
Richer than that which four-ſycceſhye Kings, 
In Denmark's Crown have worn. Give me the CUPS, 
. And let theKettle to the Trumpetſpeak, 
LY 4 2.4 The Trumpet to the Cannoneer without, 
The Cannons to the Heavens, the Heavens to the Earth. 
Now the King drinks to Hamlet-: come, begin, '.- /. - £71 
And you the Judges bear a wary Eye. ſei m—_ 
Ham. Come on, Sir. 
Laer, Come, my Lord. 


Ham, One. 

Laer. No. 7 

Ham. Judgment. 

Oftr, A hit; Avery palpable big.  LDrowns, Trumpets, anal Shot, 
C2 Laer. Well, again. LFlewrifh, A'\ Paese ; er off. 


24 King. Stay, give me drink, ;Hawet;this pearl is:thine, 
Here's to thy health : give him the cup. 8 
Ham. aL on. this bout firſt, 4 ,Jet.it by awhile. - ifs fo nil ; | 
Come, another hit, what ſay you? | " vr vrolic | 
Laer. 1 d6 confefs't. 7391 | 
King. Our Son ſhall win. 
Queen. He's fat and ſcant of breath. | 
Here.Ffamlet, take my Handkerchief, wipe thy brows : | 
The Queen ſalutes thy fortune, Hamict, 941 39 | | 
T30. Ham. Good Madam. | 
King. Gertrard do not drink. 
Queen, I will, my Lord, I pray you pardon me. 
King, It is the poiſoned cup, It 1s too late. 
Ham. 1 dare not drink yet, Madam, by and by; 
Queen, Come let me wipe thy face. 
Laer. My Lord, PII hit hinvnow. | 
King. I do not think'r. 
Laer. And yet it is almoſt againſt my conſcience, 
Ham, Come, for the third Zaertes, you do but dally, 


_—_ 


he 7 _ of 


Zo coat youwelt whth your haſt viclence, & 
I am ſure you make a wanton of me. | 
Rea ot aca? agen US 
'O0 othing ne way | . | 
= ©  LZaer. Have at you now. 
King, Part them, they are incenvc. 
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' - Ham, Nay, come again. 
F- Oftr. Look to the Queen there, ho. 
+ _ Hora, They bleed on both ſides, how vt, my Lord? 
_ Oftr. How is't, Laertes * / | 
» {$0 - Laer. Why as a Woodcock in mine own ſprindge, Oftri ck, TIN | 


2 I am juſtly kil”d with mine own treachery. | 
® Ham, How does the Queer ? —_ 
Kmg. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. 
Queen, No, no, the drink, the drink, O my dear Hamlet, 
The drink, the drink, I am payſoned. 
Ham. © villain! ho, let the door be lockt,. 
Treghery, ſeek is out. 
|  _ Laer. It is here, Hamlet ; thou art ſlain, 
| - _,. No medicine in the World can'do.thee-good; 
$i bo + In thee there is not half-an hours life 
The treacherous inſtrument is in my hand, 
 Unbated and envenon'd, the foul praQtice 
Hath turn'd it ſelf on me ; ſo herelI lye 
Never to riſe again : thy Mother's poiſon'd, 
I can no more, the King, the King's to blame. 
-Ham.. The: point envenom'd too, then venom to thy work. 
All. Treaſon, treaſon, ' 
King. O yet defend me, friends, I am but hurt. 
=: -Ham. Here thou inceſtuous Dane, 
F-3 /0 «Drink off this Potion :--is the Onyx here * 
| PR my Mother. 
Laer, ** He is juſtly ſervd, it is a poiſon tas rd by himſelf. 
| Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet, * ROC. 
| Mine and my father's death come not upon thee, Ms 
Nor thine on me. " [Dies. 
Ham. Heaven make thee free of i ity! "Þollow'thee : | 1997) 38 1 
I atn dead, Horatio, wretched Queen farewel. -''' 001, nk) 
You that look pale and tremble at this chance, A 
That are but mutes or audience to this aR, * 
53% - Had I but time (as this fell Serjeant Death 
Is ſtri& in his arreſt) O I'could Ml.you; 
But let it be: Aoratio I am dead, 
Thou liveſt, report me and my Cauſe arighte' 
x To the unſatisfed. | C4. 
c 1 Hora. Never believe it. | ' 


| Fg -lam more an antick Roman than a Dane, | Here 
L ere”s 


Hamlet Prince of- Denmark. 8 
ST/ . Here's yet ſome liquor left, 
Ham. As tart a man 
Give me the cup, let go, V'Il have't : 
70 O Horatio what a wounded name, 
: 7 Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall I leave behind me 2? 
If thou did'ſt ever hold me in thy heart 
Abſent thee from felicity a while, 
- And in this harſh World draw thy breath in pou 
To tell my ſtory : what warlike noiſe 1s this 
s Enter Oſtrick. 
Oftr. Young Fortinbraſs with conqueſt come from Poland, 
Th'Eanhaſſadors of England give this warlike Volley. 
Ham. ©1 die, Horatio, 
/ The potent poy$n quite o'regrows my ſpirit; 
ho 6 I cannot live to hear the news from England, 
| But I do propheſie the election lights 
On Fortinbraſs ; he has my dying voice, 
So tell him, with ti? occurrents more and lcf 
Which have ſolicited : the reſt in ſilence. 
Hora. Now cracks a noble heart, good night ſweet Prince, 
And Choirs of Angels ſing thee to thy reſt. 
Why does the Drum come hither ? 
Enter Fortinbraſs with the Embaſſadors. 
Fort, Where is this ſight ? 
Hora. What is it you would ſee ? 
/ If ought of woe or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch ? 
Fort. * This quarry cries on havock: ? O proud death, 
W hat feaſt is toward in thine infernal Cell, 
That thou ſo many Princes at a ſhot 
So bloodily haſt ſtrook ? 
 Embaſ]. The ſight is diſmal, 
And our affairs from England come too late, 
The ears are ſenſleſs that ſhould give us hearing, 
To tell him his commandment is fulfilPd, 
/ That Roſexcraus and Guildenſtern are dead, 
U2.0 - Where ſhould we have our thanks ? 
_ - Hora, Not from his mouth, 
Had it th ability of breath to thank you, 
He never gave commandment for their death. 
But ſince ſo apt upon this bloody queſtion 
. You from the Pollack wars, and you from England 
Are here arrived, give orders that theſe bodics 
High on a ſtage be-placed to publick view, 
And'let me fpeak to th yet unknowing World 
d How theſe things came about ; fo ſhall you hcar 
V5 7 Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural ads, 
>, Of accidental judgments, caſual flaughters, 
M ; 


[.4 march afar off. 
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On plots and errors happen, 
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Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no cauſe 
And in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook, 9 
Faln on the Inventors heads : all this can I 
Truly deliver, ; 

Fort, Let us haſte to hear it, 


* And call the Nobleſs to the audience: 
' For me, with ſorrow 1 embrace my fortune, 


I have ſome-rights of memory in this Kingdom, 

Which now-toclaim my intereſt doth invite we. 
Hora. Of that I ſhall have alſo cauſe to ſpeak, 

And from. his mouth whoſe voice will draw no moreg 

But let this ſame be preſently perforn'd, 

Even while mens minds 'are wild, leſt more miſchance 


Fort. * Let four Captains 


" Bear Hamlet like a Souldier to the Stage, 


For he was likely, had he been put. ou, 


" Thave prov'd moſt royal : and for his paſlage, 


The. Souldiers Muſick and-the Rites of War 
Spcak loudly-for him. 


Take up the bodies ; ſuch a fight as this _ 
Becomes the-Field, but here ſhews much amiſs, 


5 £7, . * Go bid the Souldiers Shoot. -- 


DExeunt. 
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